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LETTER XLIIL 

ft 

To THE Abbot of . 

Conjiantinople y May i^. 1718* 

I AM extremely pleafed with hearing 
from you, and my vanity (the darling 
frailty of human kind) not a little flat* 
tered by the uncommon queflions you 
afk me, though 1 am utterly incapable 
of anfwering them. And, indeed, were 
I as good a mathematician as Euclid 
himfelf , it requires an age’s flay to make 
juft obfervations on the air and vapours, 

1 have not been yet a full year here, 
and am on the point of removing. Such 
is my rambling deftiny. This will fur- 
prife you, and can furprife no body fo 
much as myfelf. Perhaps, you will ac- 
cufe me of lazinefs, or dulnels, or both 
together9 that can leave this place , with- 

A 3 

' I 


Digitized by Google 


4 

out giving you feme account of tKe Tur- 
kifh court. I can only tell you, that if 
you pleafe to read Sir Paul Rycaut , you i 
will there find a full and true, account 
of the Viziers, the Beglerbies, the ci- ^ 
vil and fpiritual government, the offi- 
cers of the feraglio , etc. things that tis 
very eafy to procure lifts of, and there- 
fore may be depended on ; though other | 

ftories, God knows 1 fay no more : 

— —every body is at liberty to write 
their own remarks ; the manners of people 
may change , or fome of them efcape the [ 
obfervation of travellers ; but *tis not the 
fame* of the government; and, for that 
reafon , fince I can tell you nothing new , 

1 will tell you nothing of it. In the fame 
filence fhall be paifed over the arfenal 
and feven towers ; and for mofques , 1 
have already defexibed one of the nobleff 
to you very particularly. But 1 cannot i 
forbear taking notice to you of a miftako 
of Gemelli, (though I honour him in a 
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much higher degree than any other voy* 
age-writer : ) he fays^ that there are no 
remains of Chalcedon; this is certainly 
a millake: I was there yefterday, and 
went crofs the canal in my galley , the 
fea being very narrow between that ci- 
ty and Conftantinople. ’Tis ftill a large 
town, and has feveral mofques in it. 

The Chriftians Rill call it Chalcedonia, 
and the Turks give it a name 1 forgot, 
but which is only a corruption of the 
fame word. 1 fuppofe this is an error of 
his guide, which his fhort Ray hindered 
him from rectifying ; for 1 have , in other 
matters, a very juR eReem for his vera- 
city. Nothing can be pleafanter than the 
canal; and the Turks are fo well ac- 
quainted with its beauties, that all their / , 
pleafure-feats are built on its banks’, 
where they have, at the fame time, the 
moR beautiful profpects in Europe and 
Afia ; there are , near one another , fome 
hundreds of magniRcent palaces.’ Human 

A a 
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grandeur being here yet more unRable 
than any where elfe , ’tis common for 
the heirs of a great three-tailed BalTa, 
not to be rich enough to keep in repair 
the houfe he built; thi&, in a few years, 
they all fall to ruin. I vtras yefterday to 
fee that of the late Grand Vizier, wbo 
was killed at Peterwaradin. It was built 
to receive his royal bride, daughter of 
the prefent Sultan ; but he did not live 
to fee her there. 1 have a great mind to • 
defcribe it to you ; but I check that in- 
clination, knowing very well, that I 
cannot give you, with my beft defcrip- 
tion, fuch an idea of it as I ought. It 
is htuated on one of the moft delightful 
parts of the canal , with a fine wood on 
the fide of a hill behind it. The extent 
of it is prodigious ; the guardian alTured 
me, there are eight hundred rooms in 
it; I will not, however, anfwer for that 
number , fince I did not count them ; but 
’tis certain the number is very large. 


Di. 




f, 

and tke whole adorned with a profufiott 
of marble, gilding, and the moil exqui* 
fite painting of fruit and flowers. The 
windows are all fafhed with the flnefl 
chryftalline glafs brought from England ; 
and here is all the expenfive magnifi- 
cence tliat you can Tuppofe in a palaco 
founded by a vain luxurious young man^, 
with the wealth of a vafl. empire at his 
command. But no part of it pleafed me 
better than the apartments deflined for 
the bagnios. There are two built exact- 
ly in the fame manner, aufwering to 
one another ; the baths , fountains , and 
pavements, all of .white marble, the 
roofs gilt, and the walls covered with 
Japan china. Adjoining to them are two 
rooms , the uppermofl of which is divid- 
ed into a fofa, and in the four comers 
are falls of water from the very roof, 
from fiiell to fhell , of white marble , to 
the lowet end of the room, where it 
falls into a large b.afin^ furrounded with 
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pipes , that throw up the water as high 
as the roof. The walls are iu the nature 
of lattices ; and , on the outfide of them , 
there are vines and woodbines planted, 
that form a fort of green tapeftry, and 
give an agreeable obfcurity to thofe de> | 
lightfiil chambers. 1 fhould go on and 
let you into fome of the other apartments 
(all worthy your curio fity ) but ’tis yet 
harder to defcribe aTurkifh palace than 
any other, being built entirely irregplar. 
There is nothing that can be properly 
called front or wings; and though fuch 
a confufion is , 1 think , pleafing to the 
fight , yet it would be very unintelligible 
in a letter. 1 fhall only add, that the 
chamber defiined for the Sultan, when 
he vifits his daughter , is wainfcotted with 
mother of pearl , fafiened with emeralds 
like nails. There are others of mother 
of pearl arid olive wood inlaid, and fe- 
veral of Japan china. The galleries, 
which are numerous , and very large , 
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are adorned with jars of flowers, and 
porcelain difhes of fruit of all forts, fo 
well done in plaifter, and coloured in 
fo lively a manner, that it has an en- 
chanting effect. The garden is fui table 
to die houfe, where arbours, fountains, 
and walks, are thrown together in an. 
agreeable confufion. There is no orna- 
ment wanting, except that of fiatuei^* 
Thus, you fee. Sir, thefe people are 
not fo unpolifhed as we reprefent them. 
’Tis true, their magnificence is of a dif- 
ferent tafie from ours , and perhaps of a 
better. 1 am almoft of opinion, they 
have a right notion of life. They con- 
fume it in mufic, gardens, wine, and 
delicate eating , while we are tormenting 
our brains with fome fcheme of politics, 
or ftudyuig fome fcience to which we can 
never attain, or, if we do, cannot per- 
fuade other people to fet that value upon 
it we do ourfelves. ’Tis certain, what 
we feel and fee is properly ( if any thing 
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is properly) our own; but the good 6£ 
fame, the folly of praife, are hardly 
purchafed , and , when obtained , a poor 
lecompenfe for lofs of time and health. 
We die or grow old before we can reap 
the fruit of our labours. ConlUering what 
fhort-lived, weak animals men are, is 
there any fiudy fo beneficial as the flu- 
dy of prefent pleafure?.! dare not purfue 
this theme ; perhaps I have already faid 
too much, but 1 depend upon the true 
knowledge you have of my heart. -1 don't 
expect from you the infipid railleries 1 
fhould fufifer from another in anfwer to 
this letter. You know how to divide the 
idea of pleafure from that of vice ^ and 
they are only mingled in the heads of 

fools. But I allow you to lai^h at 

me for the fenfual declaration in fayiiig , 
that I had rather be a rich Effendi ^ 
with all his ignorance, than Sir Ifaao 
Newton with all his knowledge. 

I am. Sir, etc. etc* 
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LETTER XLIV. 


II 


’ To THE Abbot op . 

Tunis^ July 31. 1718. 

I LEFT Conftantinoplc tlie fixth of the 
lafi month , and this is the fird poll from 
whence 1 could fend a letter, though 1 
have often wifhed for the opportunity, 
that I might impart fome of the pleafure 
I found in this voyage, through the molt 
agreeable part of the world , where eve- 
ry fcene prefents me fome poetical idea. 

Warm’d with poetic tranfport I furvey ' 
Th’ immortal iflands, and the well known 

fea. 

For here fo oft the mufe her harp has 

ftrung, ' 

That not 'a mountain rears its head un« 

fung. 

I beg your pardon for this Tally, and 
will, if I can, continue the reft of my 
account in plain profe. The fecond day 
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after we fet fail, we palTed Gallipolis, 
a fair city ^ fituated in the bay of Cher- 
fonefus , and much refpected by the 
Turks, being the firft town they took 
in Europe. At five the next morning, 
we anchored in the Hellefpont, between 
* the cafUes of Seftos and Abydos, now 
called' the Dardanelli. Thefe are now 
two little ancient caftles , but of no 
ftrength, being commanded by a rifing 
ground behind them, which 1 confefs 1 
fhould never have taken notice of, if 1 
had not heard it obferved by our cap- 
tain and officers, my imagination being 
wholly employed by the tragic ftory, 
that you are well acquainted with: 

The fvrimming lover, and the nightly 

bride. 

How Hero lov^d, and how Leandcr died. 

Verfe again ! — I am certainly infected by 
the poetical air I have paffed through. 
That of Abydos is undoubtedly very 
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amorous, fince that foft pafl*ion betrayed 
the caflle into the hands of the Turks 
who befieged it in the reign of Or^hanes. 
The govemour’s daughter imagining to 
have feen her future hufband in a dream 
{ thoi^gh I> don’t find fhe had either flept 
upon bride>cake, or kept St. Agnes’s 
faft) fancied fhe faw the dear figure in 
the form of one of her befiegers ; and , 
being willing to obey her deftiny , toflfed 
a note to, him over the wall, with the 
offer of her perfon, and the delivery of 
the caffle. He fhewed it to his general, 
who confented to try the fincerity of her 
intentions, and withdrew his army, or- 
dering the young man to return with a 
felect body of men at midnight. She ad- 
mitted' him at the appointed hour, he 
deffroyed the garrifon, took the father 
prifoner, and made her his wife. This 
town is in Afia, fiift founded by the 
Milefians. Sefios is in £urope, and was 
' once the principal city, of Cherfonefus* 
VoL III. B 
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Since I have Teen this llrait, I find no- 
thing improbable in the adventure of 
Leander, or very wonderful in the bridge 
of boats of Xerxes. ’Tis fo narrow, *tis 
not furprifing a young lover fhould at- 
tempt to fwim , or an ambitious King 
try to pafs his army over it. But then , 
'tis fo fubject to ftorms, 'tis no wonder 
the lover perifhed, and the bridge was 
broken. From hence we had a full view 
of mount Ida; 

Where Juno once earefs’d her am’rous 

Jove, , 

And the world’s mailer lay fubdu’d by 

love. ' 

.. 

Not many leagues fail from hence , I 
faw the point of land where poor old 
Hecuba was buried, and about a league 
from that place is Cape Janizary , the 
famous promontory of Sigaeum, where 
we anchored. My curiofity fupplied me 
Vith hrength to climb to the top of it. 



*5 

to fee the place where Achilles was bu- 
ried, and where Alexander ran naked 
round his tomb, in honour of him, 
which, no doubt, was a great comfort 
to his ghoft. 1 faw there , the ruins of a 
very large city , and found a ftone , on 
which Mr. Wortley plainly diflinguirh- 
cd the words of Sigaen Poling We or- 
dered this on board the fhip , but were 
f hewed others much more curious, by a 
Greek prieft , tho* a very ignorant fel- 
low , that could give no tolerable ac- 
count of any thing. On each fide the 
door of this little church lie two large 
Hones , about ten feet long each , five in 
breadth, and three in thicknefs. That 
on the right is a very fine white marble, 
the fide of it beautifully carved in bas- 
^ r6lief ; it reprefents a woman , who Teems 
to be defigned for fome deity, fitting on 
a chair with a footfiool, and before her 
another woman, weeping, and prefent- 
ing to her a young child that fhe has in 

' B 2 
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her arms, followed by a proceilion of 
women with children in the fame man- 
ner. This is certainly part of a very an- 
cient tomb ; but 1 dare not pretend to 
give the true explanation of it. On the 
hone, on the left fide, is a very fair in- 
fcription; but the Greek is too ancient 
for Mr. Wortl ey^s interpretation. I am 
very forry not to have the original in 
my poITelTion, which might have been 
purchafed of the poor inhabitants for a - 
fmall fum of money. But our captain 
alFured us , that , without having ma- 
chines made on purpofe, ’twas impof* 
fible to bear it to the fea-fide , and , 
when it was there, his long-boat would 
« not be large enough to hold- it.* 

The ruins of this great city are now 
inhabited by poor Greek peafants, who 
wear the Sciote habit, the women being 
in fhort petticoats, fattened by ttraps 
round their fhoulders, and large fmock 
fleeves of white linen, with neat fhoes 
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and fiocKings ', and on their heads a large 
piece of muflin, which falls in large 
folds ^ on their fhoulders. — One of my 
countrymen, Mr. Sands, (whofe book 
1 doubt not you have read , as one of 
the beti of its kind) fpeaking of thefe 
ruins, fuppofes them to have been the 
foundation of a city begun by Conftan* 
tine , before his building Byzantium ; but 
1 fee no good reafon for that imagina- 
tion', and am apt to believe them much 
more ancient. 

We faw very plainly from this pro- 
montory , the river Simois rolling from 
mount Ida, and running through a very 
fpacious valley. It is now a confiderable 
liver, and is called Simores; it is join- 
ed in the vale by the Scamander , which 
appeared a fmall ftream half choked with 
mud , but is perhaps large in the winter. 
This was Xanthus amongd the gods , as 
Homer tells us ; and 'tis by that heaven- 
ly name, the nymph Oenone invokes it, 

B 3 
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jli her cpiftle to Paris. The Trojan vir- 
gins ufed to ofiFer their firtl favours to it , 
by the name of Scaraander, till the ad- 
venture, which Monfieur de la Fontaine 
has told fo agreeably, abolifhed that 
heathenifh ceremony. When the dream 
is mingled with the Simois , they . run 
together to the Tea. 

All that is now left of Troy is the 
ground on which it flood; for, 1 am 
firmly perCuaded , whatever pieces of an- 
tiquity 'may be found round it, are much, 
more modern, and I think Strabo fays 
the fame thing. However', there is fome 
pleafure in feeing the valley where I 
imagined the famous duel of Menelaus 
and Paris had been fought, and where 
the greated city in the world was fituat- 
ed. *Tis certainly the nobled fituation 
that can be found for the head of a great 
empire, much to be preferred to that of 
Condantinople , the harbour here being 
always convenient for fhips from all 
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parts of tKe world, and tliat of Con* 
flantinople inaccelTible. almofi fix months 
in the year, while the north-wind reigns. 

North of the promontory of Sigaeum 
we faw that of Rhaeteum, famed for the 
fepulchre of Ajax. While I viewed thefe 
celebrated fields and rivers , 1 admired 
the exact geography of Homer, ^hom I 
had in my hand^^ Almofi every epithet 
he gives to a mountain or plain, is fiill 
juft for it; and 1 fpent feveral hours here 
in as agreeable cogitations , as ever Don 
Quixote had on mount Montefinos. We 
failed next night to the fhore, where 
*tis vulgarly reported Troy fiood; and 
1 took the.pains.of rifing at two in the 
morning to view cooly thofe ruins which 
are commonly fhewed to firangers, and 
which the Turks call Efki Stamboulf 
i. e. Old Confiantinople, For that 
Ton, as well as fome others, 1 conjec- 
ture them to ‘be the remains of that city 
.begun by Confiantine, 1 hired an als 
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(the only voiture to be had there) that 
1 might go fome miles into the country, 
and take a tour round the ancient walls , 
which are of a vaft extent. We found 
the remains of a cafile on a hill , and 
of another in a valley, feveral broken 
pillars and two pedefials, from whick 
1 took thefe Latin infcriptions : 

niVl. AUO. COL. 

ST. COL. lUL. PHILIPFBNSX8. 

' EORUNDEM. ET. PRIMCIP. AM« 

COL. lUL. PARIANAB. TRIBUK. 

MILIT. COH. XXXll. VOLUMTAR. 

TRIE. MlLlT. LEG., XIII. GEM. 

FRAEFECTO. EQVIT. ALAE. I. 

SCUBULORUM. 

VIC. vm. 

nivi. lULI. FLAMINI. 

C. ANTOMIO. M. F. 

VOLT. RUFO. FLAMIM. 
mv. AUG. COL. CL. APRERS* 
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VIC. VII. 

I do not doubt but the remains of a 
temple near this place , are the ruins of 
one dedicated to Auguftus ; and I know 
not why Mr. Sands calls^it a Chriitian 
temple, dace the Romans certainly built 
hereabouts. Here are many tombs of fine 
marble , and vaA pieces of granate, which 
are daily lelTened by the prodigious balls 
that the Turks make from them , for their 
cannon. We palfed that evening the ifle 
of Tenedos, pnce under the patronage 
of Apollo, as he gave it in, himfelf, in 
the particulars of his'eftate, when he 
courted Daphne. It is but ten miles in 
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'circuit, But, in thofc days, very rich 
and well peopled , ftill famous for its 
excellent wine. I fay nothing of Tenes, 
from whom it was called; but naming r 
IVIitylene , where we palTed next , I can- i' 
not forbear mentioning Lefbos , where 1 
Sappho fung, and Pittacus reigned, fa- | 
jnous for the birth of Alcaeus , Theo- ! 

I 

phraftus and Arion , thofe mafter^ in i 
poetry, philofophy, and mufick. This • 
was one of the laft iflands that remain- I 
ed in the Chriftian dominion after the 
conqtted of ConRantinople by the Turks. 
But need I talk to you of CatucTufeno, 
etc. princes that you are as well ac- 
quainted with as I am? *Twas with re- 
gret I faw us fairfrom this ifland into 
the Egean fea, now the Archipelago, 
leaving Scio ( the ancient Chios ) on the 
left, which is the richeft and moft po- 
pulous of thefe iflands, fruitful in cot- 
ton, corn and filk, planted with groves 
of orange and lemon trees, and the Ar- 
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vifian mountain, ftill celebrated for the 
nectar that Virgil mentions. Here is the 
beft manufacture of filks in all Turkey. 

The town is well built; the women'fa- 
mous for their beauty, and fhew their 
faces as in Chriflendom. There are ma- 
ny rich families ; though they confine their 
magnificence to the iiifide of their houf- 
es, to avoid the jealoufy of the Turks, 
who have a Haifa here; however, they • ^ 
enjoy a reafonable liberty, and indulge 
the genius of their country; 

r 

And eat, and fiiig, and dance away their 

time , 

Trefh as their groves, and happy as their 

clime. 

» 

Their chains hang lightly on them , tho* 

'tis not long fince they were impofed, 
not being under the Turk till 1566. But 
perhaps *tis as eafy to obey the Grand 
Signior as the Hate of Genoa , to whom 
they were fold' by the Greek Emperor. 
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But I forget myfelf in thefe liifiorical 
touches , which are very impertinent 
when 1 write to you. Faffing the firait 
between the iflands of Andros and 
Achaia, now Libadia, we faw the pro- 
montory of Sunium , now called Cape 
Colonna , where are yet Handing the vaH 
pillars of a temple of Minerva. This ve-. 
nerable fight made me think , with double 
regret, on a beautiful temple of The- 
feus, which 1 ant affured^ was almoft 
entire at Athens, till the laH campaign 
in the Morea, that the Turks filled it 
with powder, and it was accidentally 
blown up. You may believe 1 had a 
great mind to land on .the famed Pelo- 
ponnefus, tho’ it were* only to look on 
the rivers of Afopus, Peneus, Inachus 
and Eurotas, the fields of Arcadia, and 
other fcenes of ancient mythology. But 
inffead of demi-gods and heroes, 1 was 
credibly informed , *tis now overrun by 
robbers, and that 1 fhould run a great 


Digitized by Go( 



N *5 

rirque of falling into their hands, by 
undertaking fuch a journey through' a 
defert country , for which , however I 
have fo much refpect, that 1 have much 
ado to hinder myfelf from troubling you 
with its whole hihory, from the foun- 
datibn of Nycana and Corinth, to the 
lall campaign there ; but 1 check the in- 
clination as I did that of landing. We 
failed quietly by Cape Angelo , . once 
Malea, where 1 faw no remains of the 
famous temple of Apollo. We came that 
"evening in £ght of Candia: it is very 
mountainous ; we eafily difiinguifhed that 
of Ida. — We have Virgil’s authority, 
that here were a hundred cities— 

—Centum urbes habitant magnas — 

t / 

The chief of them — the fcene of mon- 

ftrous palTions. Metellus firft con* 

quered this birth-place of his Jupiter; it 
fell afterwards into the hands of— —I 
^am running on to the very liege of Can* 
Vol. ///. C 
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dia; and I am To angry with myfelf, 
that I will paGs by all the other itlands 
with this general reflection , that ^tis im- 
poITible to imagine any thing more agree- 
‘able than this journey would have been 
two or three thoufand years fince , when , 
after drinking a difh of tea with Sap- 
pho, I might have gone, the fame even- 
ing, to vifit the temple of Homer in 
Chios, and palTed Ibis voyage in taking 
plans of magnificent temples, delineat- 
, ing the miracles of flatuaries , and con- 
verfing with the moft polite and moft 
gay of mankind. Alas ! art is extinct 
here; the wonders of natttre alone re- 
main ; and it is with vaft pleafure I ob- 
ferved thofe of mount Aetna , whdfe flame 
appears very bright in the night many 
leagues off at Tea, and fills the head 
with a thoufand conjectures. However, 
1 honour philofophy too much , to ima- 
gine it could turn that of Empedocles; 
and Lucian fhall never make me believe 
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fucli a fcandal of a man, of whom Lu- 
^cxetius fays, 

— Vix humana videtur ftirpe creatus.— 

Wc paflfed Trinacria without hearing 
any of the fyrens that Homer defcribes, 
and , being thrown on neither Scylla noz 

t 

Charybdis , came fafe to Malta, firfl call- 
ed Melita, from the abundance of ho- 
ney. It is a whole rock covered with 
very little earth. The Grand Mafter lives 
here in the hate of a fovereign prince; 
but his ftrength at fea now is very fmall. 
The fortifications are reckoned the beft 
in the world, all cut in the folid rock 
with infinite expence and labour.— — 
Off this ifland we were tohed by a fe- 
vere fiorm, and were very glad, after 
eight days , to be able to put into Porta 
Farine on the African fhore,' where our 
fhip now rides. At Tunis we were met 
by the Englifh conful who refides here. 
X readily accepted of the offer of his 

C 3 
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houfe there for fome days, being very 
curious to fee this part of the worlds 
and particularly the ruins of Carthage. 
I fet out in his chaife at nine at night , 
the moon being at full. I faw the pro»- 
fpect of the country almofl as well as I 
could have done by daylight; and the 
heat of the fun is ,now fo intolerable , 
*tis impolfible to travel at any other 
time. The foil is , for the mofl part , fan* 
dy, but every where Fruitful of date, 
olive, and fig-trees, which grow with- 
out art, yet afford the moft delicious 
. fruit in the world. Their vineyards and 
melon-fields are inclos'd by hedges of 
that plant we call Indian fig, which is 
an admirable fence, no wild beaft being 
able to pafs it. It grows a great height, 
very thick, and the fpikes or thorns are 
as long and fharp as bodkins; it bears 
a fruit much eaten by the peafants , and 
which has no ill tafie. 

It being now the feafon of the Tuikirb 
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ramadafty or Lent, 'and all here pro- 
feiring, at lead, the Mahometan reli- 
gion, they fall till the going down of 
the fun , and fpend the night in feafting. 
We faw under the trees, companies of 
the country people , eating , finging , and 
dancing, to their wild mufic. They are 
not quite black , but all mulattoes , and 
the mod frightful creatures that can ap- 
pear in a human figure. They are almod 
naked , only wearing a piece of coarfe ^ 
ferge wrapped about them.-— — But the 
women have their arms, to their very 
fhoulders, and their necks and faces, 
adorned with flowers, dars, and various 
forts of figures impreded by gun-powder; 
a confiderable addition to th^ir natural 
deformity; which is, however, edeem- 
ed very ornamental amongd them; and 
1 believe they fuffer a good deal of pain 
by it.* 

About fix miles from Tunis, we faw , 
the remains of that noble aqueduct, which 

Cj 
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carried the water to Carthage, over fe- 
veral high mountains , the length of for- 
ty miles. There ^re Itill many arches 
entire. We fpent two hours viewing -it 
with great attention, and Mr. Wortley 

alTured me that of Rome is very much 

» 

inferior to it. The Hones are of a‘ prodi- 
gious fize, and yet all polifhed, and To 
exactly fitted to each other, very little 
cement has beeh made ufe of to join 
them. Yet they may probably Hand a 
thqurand years longer, if art is not made 
ufe of to pull them down. Soon after 
day-break I arrived at Tunis, a town 
fairly built of very white Hone , but quite 
without gardens, which, they fay, were 
all deHroyed .when the Turks firH took 
it, none having been planted fince. The 
dry fand gives a very difagreeable pro- 
fpect to the eye; and the want of fhade 
contributing to the natural heat of the 
climate, renders it fo exceHive, that 1 
have much ado to fupport it. *Tis true 
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here is, every noon, the refrefhment of 
the fea-breeze, without which it would 
be impolTible to live ; but no frefh water 
but what is preferved in the cifterns of 
the rains that fall in the month of Sep* 
tember. The women of the town go veil- 
ed from head to foot under a black crape , 
and being mixed with a breed of rene- 
gadoes , are faid to be many of them fair 
and handfome. This city was befieged 
in 1270, by Lewis King of France, who 
died under the walls of it, of a pedilenw 
tial fever. After his death, Philip, his 
fon, and our prince Edward, fon of^ 
Henry III. raifed the fiege on honourable 
terms. It remained under its natural Afri- 
can kings, till betrayed into the hands 
of Barbaroffa, admiral of Solyman the 
Magnificent. The Emperor Charles V. 
expelled Barbaroifa, but it was reco- 
vered by the Turk, under the conduct 
of Sinan BaEa , in the reign of Selim II. 
From that time til] now, it has lemain- 
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ed tributary to the Grand Signior, go- 
verned by a Bey^ who fuffers the name 
of fubject to the Turk, but has renounc- 
ed the fubjection, being abfolute, and 
very feldom paying any tribute. The 
great city of Bagdat is , at this time , in 
the fame circum fiances ; and the Grand 
Signior connives at the lofs of thefe do- 
minions , for fear of lofing even the titles 
of them. 

I went very early yefterday morning 
( after one night’s repofe ) to fee the ruins 
of Carthage. 1 was, however, half 

4 « 

broiled in the fun , and overjoyed to be 
led into one of the- fubterranean apart- 
ments, which they called. The Jiables 
of the elephants ^ but which 1 cannot 
believe were ever defigned for that ufe. 
1 found in many of them broken pieces 
of columns of fine marble, and Tome of 
porphyry. I cannot think any body would 
take the infignificant pains of carrying 
them thither, and I cannot imagine fuck 
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fine pillars were defigned for the ufe of 
fiables. 1 am apt to believe they were 
fummer apartments under their palaces , 
which the heat of the climate rendered 
necelTary. They are now ufed as grana- 
ries by the country people. While 1 fat 
here, from, the town of Tents not far 
off, many of the women flocked in to 
fee me, and we were equally entertain- 
ed with viewing one another. Their pof- 
ture in fitting , the colour of their fkin , 
their lank black hair falling on each fide 
their faces, their features, and the fhape 
of their limbs, differ fo little from their 
country-people. the baboons, ’tis hard to 
fancy them a difiinct race; I could not 
help thinking there had been fome an- 
cient alliances between them. 

When I was a little refrefhed by reft, 
and fome milk and -exquifite 'fruit they 
brought me, I went up the little hill 
where, once flood the caftle of Byrfa, 
and from thence 1 had a diftinct view of 
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the fituation of the famous city of Car* 
thage , which hood on an ifthmus , the > 
fea coming on each fide of it. ’Tis now 
a marfhy ground on one fide, where there 
are fait ponds. Strabo calls Carthage 
forty miles in circumference. There are 
now no remains of it , but what I haver 
defcribed; and the hifiory of it is too 
well known to want any abridgement of 
it. You fee. Sir, that I think you efteera ' 
obedience better than compliments. I 
have anfwered your ^letter, by giving 
you the accounts you defired', and have 
referved my thanks to the conclufion. 1 
intend to leave this place to-morrow, 
and continue my journey through Italy 
and France. In one of thofe places I 
hope to tell you, by word of mouth , 
that I am. 

Your humble fervant, etc. etCi 

V * 

% 

/ 

/ 
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LETTER XLV. ' 

To THB COUNTBSS OP— — . 

Genoa y Aug, 2g. 1718. 

I BEG your. pardon, my dear fitter, 
that I did not write to you from Tunis, 
the only opportunity 1 have had fince I 
left Conttantinople. But the heat there 
was To excelTive, and the light fo bad 
for the fight, I was half blind by writ- 
ing one letter to the Abbot ; and 

durfi not go to write many others I had 
defigned ; nor indeed could I have en- 
tertained you very well out of that bar- 
barous country. 1 am now furrounded 
with fubjects of pleafure, and fo much 
charmed with the beauties of Italy, that 
I'fhould think it a kind of ingratitude 
not to offer a little praife in return for 

the diverfion 1 have had here. 1 am 

in the houfe of Mrs. D’Avenant at St. 
Pierre d’Arena , and fhould be very un- 
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juft, not to allow her a Thare of that 
praife 1 fpeak of, fince her good humour 
and good company have very much con- 
tributed to render this place agreeable 
to me. 

Genoa is fituated in a very fine bay; 
and being built on a rifing hill , inter- 
mixed with gardens, and beautified with 
the moft excellent architecture, gives a* 
very fine profpect off at fea; though it 
loft much of its beauty in my eyes , 
having been accuftomed to that of Con- 
ftantinople. The Genoefe were once maf- 
ters of feveral iflands in the Archipela- 
go , and all that part of Conftantinople , 
which is now called Galata. Their be- 
traying the Chriftian caufe , by facilitat- 
ing the taking of Conftantinople by the 
Turk, deferved what has fince happen- 
ed to them, even the lofs of all their 
conquefts on that fide to thofe infidels. 
They are at prefent far from being rich , • 
and are defpifed by the French, ftnce 
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their dog6 was forced the late Kla^ 
to go. in perfon to Paris, to afk pardon 
for fuch a trifle as the arms of Franc# 
over the houfe of the eoA'oj, being fpaU 
tered With dung in the night. This I 
fuppofe*; was done by fome of the Spa* 
nilh facticm which Hilf makes up th# 
majority here , though they dare not 
openly declare it. The ladies affect th# 
French habit, and are more genteel than 
thofe they imitate. 1 do not doubt but 
the cufiom of Cizifbei's has very much 
improved their airs. 1 know not whethet 
you ever heard of thofe animals. Upon 
word, nothing but my own eyeflL 
could have convinced me there were any 
fuch upon earth. The,fafhion began here,, 
and is now received all over Italy, wher# 
the hufbands are not fuch terrible crea* 

. tufes as we reprefent them. There ar# 
none among them fuch brutes , as to pre- 
tend to find fault with a cufiom fo well 
effabjifhed, and fo politically founded,. 
FoL IIL P 
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fince 1 am alTured, that it was an expe* 
dient , firft found out by the fenrate , to 
put an end to thofe family hatreds , whirh 
tore their Rate to pieces, and: to £nd 
employment for thofe young men, who 
were forced to cut one another’s throats ^ 
pour puffer le temps: and it' has fuc- 
ceeded fo well, that fince the inftitution 
of Clzitbei’s, there has been nothing but 
peace and good humour amongR them. 
Thefe are gentlemen who devote them- 
felves to the rhvice of a particular lady , 
(I mean a married one; for the virgins 
are all invifible and confined to con- 
vents.) They are obliged to wait on her 
to all public places , fuch as the plays , 
operas, and alTemblies , (which are call- 
ed here Converjations ) where they wait 
behind her chair ^^take care of her fan 
and gloves; if fhe plays, have the pri- 
vilege of whifpers , etc.— 'When fhe 

goes out , they ferve her inttead of lac- 
quies, gravely trotting by her chair. *Ti» 
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their bufinefs to prepare for her a pre- 
fent againft any day of public appear- 
ance, not forgetting that of her own 
name *) ; in fhort , they are to fpend all 
their time and money in her fervice , who 
rewards them accordingly (for opportu- 
nity they want none) ; but the hufband 
is not to have the impudence to Cuppofe 
this any other than pure Platonic friend- 
fhip. *Tis true, they endeavour to give 
her a Cizifbeo of their own chufing; but 
when the lady happens not to be of the 
fame tafie, as that often happens, The 
never fails to bring it about to have one 
of her own fancy. Iii former tinges , one 
beauty ufed to have eight or ten of tliefe > 
humble admirers ; but thofe days of plen- 
ty and humility are no more. Men grow 
more fcarce and fancy, and every lady 
is forced to content herfelf with one. at 
a time. 

*) That is,. the day of the Saint after 
whom fhe is called. 

D a 


Digitized by Google 



4,0 


You may fee in this place the glo^ 
rioui liberty of a republic , or more pro- 
perly, an ariftocracy, the common people 
being here as arrant f laves as the French; 
but the old nobles pay little refpect to 
the doge, who is but two years in his 
'office, and whofe wife, at that very 
time, affumes no rank above another 
noble lady. ’Tis true , the family of An- 
drea -Doria (that great man, who re- 
ff ored them that liberty they enjoy ) have 
fome particular privileges. When the fe- 
natc found it neceffary to put a ftop to 
the luxury of dreOs , forbidding the wear- 
ing of jewels and brocades, they left 
them at liberty to make what expmice 
they pleafed. 1 look with great pleafure 
on the ftatue of that hero, which is in 
the court belonging to the houfe of Duke 
Doria. This puts me in mind of their 
palaces , which 1 can never defcribe as 1 
ought.— ~Is it not enough, that 1 fay, 
they are, mod of them, the defign of 
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Falladio? The ffreet called Strada Nuo* 
va , is perhaps the moil beautiful line of 
buildings in the world. I muft particu* 
|arly mention the vail palaces of Du* 
lazzo, thofe of the two Balbi, joined 
together by a magnificent colonade , that 
of the Imperiale at this village of St.^ 
Pierre d’ Arena, and another of the Do- 
ria. The perfection of architecture, and 
the utmofl profufion of rich furniture are 
to be feen here, difpofed with the mod 
elegant taile, and lavifh magnificence. 
Sut I am charmed with nothing lb much 
as the collection of pictures by the pen- 
cils of Raphael , Paulo Veronefe , Titian , 
Caracci , Michael Angelo , Guido , and 
Corregio, which two 1 mention lafi as 
my particular favourites. 1 own, 1 can 
find no pleafure in obje^s of horrour; 
and, in my opinion, the more naturally 
a crucifix is reprefented, the more difa* 
greeable it is. Thefe , my beloved pain* 
ters^ fhew nature, and fhew it in the, 
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moft charming light. 1 Was particularly 
pleafed with a Lucretia in the houfe oF 
Balbi; the expreffive beauty of that face 
and bofom, gives all the palTion of pity 
and admiration, that could be raif^d in 
the foul , by the fined poem on that fub-> 
ject. A Cleopatra of the fame hand , de-^ 
ferves to be mentioned ; and 1 fhould 
fay more of her, if Lucretia had not 
firft engaged my eyes. — Here are alfo 
fome inefiimable ancient bufios. — The 
church of St. Laurence is built of black 
and white marble, where is kept that 
famous plate of a fingle emerald, which, 
is not now permitted to be handled * 
fince a plot, which, they fay, vv-as diC» 
covered, to throw it on the pavement 
and break it; a childifh piece of malice^ 
which they afcribe to the King of Sici<» 
ly, to be revenged for their refufing to 
fell it to him. The church of the An- 
nunciation is finely lined with marble ; 
the pillars are of red and white marble ; 
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that of St. Ambrofe has been very niuch 
adorned by the Jefuits ; but, I confefs, 
all the churches appeared To mean to 
me, after that of Sancta. Sopliia, I can 
hardly do them the honour of writing 
down their names. But 1 hope you will 
own, 1 have made good ufe of my time* 
in feeing fo much , fince ’tis not many 
days that we have been out of the qua* 
rantine, from which no body is exempt* 
,^.ed coming from the Levant. Ours , in* 
deed, was very much fhortened , and 
very agreeably palTed in Mrs. D’Ave* 

. nant*s company, in the village of St* 
Pierre d’Arena, about a mile from Ge- 
noa, in a houfe built by Palladio, fo 
• well defigned , and fo nobly proportion- 
ed , ’twas a pleafure to walk in it. We 
were vifited here only by a f^w Eng* 
lifh, in the company of a noble Genoefe* 
commiffioned' to fee we did 'not touch 

one another. 1 fhall Itay here fomo 

days longer, and could almoli wifh it 
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were for all my life ) but mine , I fear , 
is not deilined to fo much tranquillity*' 

1 am» etc» etc. 

LETTER XLVI. 

I 

To THE Countess op — — . 

Turin, Sept. 12 . 171 8 . 

X CAME in two days from Genoa , 
through fine roads , to this place. 1 have 
already Teen what is fhewed to hangers 
in the town , which , indeed , is not 
worth a very particular defcription ; and 
1 have not refpect enough for the holy 
handkerchief, to fpeak lung of it. The 
churches are handfome, and To is the 
King’s palace ; but 1 have lately leen fuch 
perfection of architecture, 1 did not give 
much of my attention to thefe pieces. 
The town itfelf is fairly built, fituated 
in a fine plain on the banks of the Po« 
At a little dihance from it , we faw the 


Digitized by Googli 



4g 

patacas of La Veneiie, and La Valentin, 
both very agreeable retreats. We were 
lodged in the Piazza Royale, which is 
one of the nobleft fquares I ever law, 
with a fine portico of white hone quite 
round it. We were immediately vifited 

by the Chevalier , whom you knew 

in England, who, with great civility, 
begged to introduce us at court, which 
is now kept at Rivoli , about a league 
from Turin. I went thither yefierday, 
and had the honour of waiting on the 
Queen, being prefented to her by her 
firft lady of honour. 1 found her majefly 
in a magnificent apartment , with a train 
of handfome ladles , all dreffed in gowns, 
amongft which it was eafy to diftinguifh 
the fair Princefs of Carignan. The Queen 
entertained me ,with a world of fweet- 
nefs and affability , and Teemed mifirefs 
of a great fbare of good fenfe. She did 
not forget to put me in mind of her 
Englifh blood ; and added , that The aU 
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ways felt in herfelf a particular inclina- 
tion to love the Englifh. I returned her 
civility , by giving her the title of Ma- 
'jefty , as often as I could , which , per- 
haps , fhe will not have the comfort of 
hearing many months longer. — The King • 
has a great deal of vivacity in his eyes ; 
and the young Prince of Piedmont is a 
very handfome young man ; but the great 
devotion which this court is , at prefent, 
fallen into , does not permit any of thole 
entertainments proper for his age. Pro- 
celTions and malfes are all the magnifi- 
cence in fafhion here ; and gallantty is 
fo criminal, that the poor Count of — 
who was our acquaintance at London , 
is very ferioufly difgraced , for fome fmall 
/ overtures he prefumed to make to a maid 
of honour. I intend to fet out tomorrow, 
and to pafs thofe dreadful Alps, fo much 
talked of. — If I come to the bottom you 
fhall hear- of me. — I am, etc. etc. 
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To Mrs. T . 

Lyons y Sept, 25. 1718. 

I RECEIVED , at my arrival here, both 
your obliging letters , and alfo letters 
, from many of my other friends , deligned 
to Conltantinople , and fent me from Mar* 
ieilles hither; our merchant there, know- 
ing we were upon our return, I am fur- 
prifed to hear my fitter — has left England. 
I fuppofe what 1 wrote to her from Turin. 
- will be loft, and where to direct I know 
• not, having no account of her affairs 
from her own hand. For my own part, 
1 am confined to my chamber, having 
kept my bed till yefierday , ever fince 
the 17th , that I came to this town , .where 
I have had fo terrible a fever, I believ- 
ed, for fome time, that all my jour- 
nies were ended here ; and 1 do not at all 
wonder, that fuch fatigues as I have 
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paired , fKould have fuch an effect. 
firft'day’s journey front Turin to Novai* 
lefe i is through a very fine country^ 

• beautifully planted, and enriched by art 
and nature. The next day we began to 
afcend mount Cenis , being carried in 
little feats of twified ofiers , fixed upon 
poles , upon mens fhoulders ; our chaifes 
taken to pieces, and laid upon mules* 

The prodigious' profpect of mountains 

covered with eternal fnow , of clouds 

/ 

hanging far below our feet , and of vaft 
•afcades tumbling down the rocks with 
a confufed roaring, would have been 
entertaining to me , if I had fuffered lefs 
from the extreme cold that reigns here* 
But the mifiy rains which fall perpetually, 
penetrated even the thick fur 1 was wrap* 
ped in; and I was half dead with cold» 

* before we got to the foot of the mountain, 
which was not till two hours after dark* 
This hill has a fpacious plain on the 
top of it, and a fine lake there; but the 
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defcent is To Heep and flippery , *tis fur* 
prifing to fee thefe chairmen go fo fteadi* 
ly as they do. Yet I was not half fo 
much afraid of breaking jny neck , as I 
was of falling fick ; and the event has 
fhewed , that I placed my fears right. 

The other naountains are now all pay- 
able for a chaife, and very fruitful in 
vines and paflures. Amongfl them is a 
breed of the £nefi goats in the world. 
Acquebellet is the laft , and foon after 
we entered Pont Beauvoifin, the frontier 
town of France , whofe bridge parts this 
kingdom , and the dominions of Savoy. 
The fame night we arrived late at this 
town , where 1 have had nothing to do, 
but to take care of my health. 1 think 
myfelf already out of any danger, and 
am determined that the fore throat, which 
Aill remains, fhall not confine me long* 

I am impatient to fee the curiofities 
of this famous city , and more impatient 
to continue my iourney to Paris, from 
Vol. JU. E 
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whence I hope to write you a more divert* 
ing letter than ’tis polTible for me to .do 
now , with a mind weakened by ficknefs , 
a head muddled with fpleen , from a » 
forry inn, and, a chamber crammed with 
mortifying objects of apothecaries , vials 
and bottles .*.— 1 am, etc. etc, 

LETTER XLVIII. 

To Mr. Pope. 

J^yons y Sept. 1718* 

I RECEIVED yours here, and fhoyld 
thank you for the pleafure you feem to 
enjoy from my return ; but I can hardly 
forbear being angry at you , for rejoicing 
at what difpleales me fo much. You will 
think this but an odd compliment on 
my fide. I’ll allure j^ou , ’tis not from 
inlenfibility of the joy of feeing my friends; 
but when 1 confider, that 1 mufl , at the 
Came time , lee and hear a thuufand dif* 
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'Agreeable impertinences ; that I iftuft re- 
ceive and pay vifits, make courtefies, and 
alTift at tea-tables , where 1 fhail be half 
killed with quchions,; and, on the other 
part, that I am a creature that cannot 
ferve any body, but with inGgnificant 
good wiihes ; and that my prefence is not 
a necelTary good to any one member of 
my native country,! think I might much 
better have fiaid where eafe and quiet 
made up the happinefs of my indolent 
life. — I fhould certainly be melancholy. 

If I purfued this theme one line farther. I 
will rather fill the remainder of this paper 
with the infcriptions on the tables of 
brafs, that are placed* on each fide of 
the town-houfe. . . 

I. TABLE. 

Maererum, nojirx : ; : : y? / : : ; j 
Equidem,primam. omnium » iUam, co- 
gitationem. hominum. quam, maxime» 
primam. occurfuramt mihi, provideo. 

E 2 
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deprecbr. ne, tjuajl. novam, yiam, rent, 
introducL exhorrsfcatis. fed. iUa. pe» 
tius.. cxtgitetis, <juam. multa, in, haCm 
civitate, novata. Jint, et. tjuidem, Jia^ 
tim. ab, origine. urbis. nojlrae. in. quot, 
formas. Jiatufque. res. p. nojira. dU 
ducta. ft. 

Quondam; reges. hanc, ienuere. ur^ 
hem. ne, tamen, domeficis. fuccejfori* 
has. earn, tradere. contigit . fupervene^ 
re. alieni. et. quidam. externi. ut. TVtf- 
ma> Romulo. fuccejferit: ex. Sabinis, 
veniens. vicinus, quidem. fed, tunc.ex^ - 
ternus. ut. Anco. \Marcio. Prifcut. Tar^ 
quinius. propter, temeratum. fangui- 
item. quod, patre. Demarato. Cor in* 
ihio. natus. erat. et. Tarquinierf. ma* 
tre. generojfa. fed. inopi. ut. quae. tali, 
marito. necejfe. habuerit. fuccumbere. 
cum. domi. repelleretur. a. gerendis. 
honoribus. pofquam. Romam. migra* 
cit. regnum. adeptus. ef. Huic. quoque. 
et.flio. nepotive. ejus. nam. et. hoc. 


Digitized by 



5S 

inter, auctoret, difcrepat. incertus, Ser» 
vius. Tullius, Ji. nojiros.fequimur. cap- 
tiva. natus, Ocrejia, Ji. tujcos. coeli,. 
quondam, Vivennae. Jodalis. JidelijJi- 
mus. omnisque, ejus. cajus. comes, poji- 
quam. varia, fortuna. ejcactus. cum,, 
omnibus, reliquis, coeUani. exercitus, 
Etruria, exeejjfit. monUm. Coelium, 
vccupavit. et, a. duce.fuo. Coelio. it a* 
appellitatus. mutatoque. nomine nmm, 
tujce. Mafiarna. ei. nomen. erat. ita. 
nppellatus. eji. ui. dixi. et, regnum, 
Jiimma. cum. reip. utilitate. obtinuit, 
deinde, pojiquam. Tarquini. Superbi, 
mores, invyi, civitati. nofirae. ' ejfe, coc- 
perunt. qua.ipjius. qua. Jiliorum. ejus, 
nempe. pertaefum. eJi. mentes. regni, 
et. ad. confutes, annuos. magijiratus, 
adminijiratio, tranflata. eji. 

Quid, nunc, commemorem. dictatu* 
rae. hoc. ipjo. conjulari. imperium. r«- 
lentius, repertum. apud. major es. no- 
^ros. quo. in, afperioribus, bellis, aut, 

E % 
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in. civili. motu. difficiliori. uterentur. 
aut. in. auxilhim. plebis. creatos. tri- 
bunos. plebei. quid. a. conjulibus. ad. 
decemvir os. tranf latum, imperium. Jb- 
lutoque, pojiea. decemvirali regno, ad. 
confutes, rurfus. reditum. quid, im ; : ; 
V, ris. dijiributum. confulare. imperi~ 
um. tribunnfque. militum. confulari. 
imperio. appcUatus. qui. feni. et. octo- 
ni, crearentur. quid, communicatos.po'^ 
Jiremo, cum. plebe. honores. non. im* 
peri, folum. fed. facerdotorum.^quoque, 
jamf. narrem. bella. a. quibus. coepe* 
rint. majores.. nofiri. et quo. proceffe* 
rimus. vereor. ne. nimio. infolentior, 
effe. videar. et. quaejffe. jactationem. 
gloriae. prolati. imperi. ultra, ocea* 
num.fed. iUo, C. Porius. revert ar. ci* 
vitatem. ^ 

II. TABLE. 

» 

:::::::::::::: fane : : : : 
t : novo : : : divus : 
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^ug ; : ; no : lus, et\ pdtruus. Ti, 
Caejdr. omnem, ^orem, u.bique» <colo- ' 
niarum. ac. municipiorum. bonorum, 
Jcilicet. virorum. et. , locupletium, in, 
hac. curia, ejjfe, voluit, quid. ergo, non, 
italicus. Jenator. provinciali. potior^ 
eji, jam, vobis, cum. hanc , partem. cen~ 
Jurae. meae, approbare, caepero. quid 
de, ea, re. Jentiam, rebus, ojtendam, 
Jed, ne. provinciates. quidem.Ji, modo. ' 
ornare, curiam, poterint. rejiciendos, 
puto, 

OrnatiJJfima. ecce, colonia. valentij- 
Jimaque, Riennenjium. quam. longo, 
jam, tempore.. Jenatores. kuic, curiae, 
conjert. ejc, qua, colonia, inter, paucos, 
equejiris. ordinis. ornamentum.- L, r<f- 
Jiinum. familiaryfime. diligo, et. ho-^ 
dieque, in. rebus, meis, detineo. cujus, 
liber i.fruaniur,quaefo. primo,Jacerd6‘ 
tiorum, gradu, poji', modo. cum. annis, 
promoturi. dignitatis: Juae, increment 
ta, ut, dirum, nomen, latronis, taceam. 
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ft. odi. illud. palejlricum. prodiguum^ 
quod. ante. in. domum. conjulatum, 
intulii, quantf colonia, Jua.Jolidum. ci-^ 
vitatis. Eomanae. benejicium. confe-^ 
cuta.eji. idem, de.fratre.ejus.pojfum^ 

, dicere. miferabili. quidem. indignijffi* 
jnoque, hoc. oajii. ut. vobis. utilis. Je- 
pator. ejpg. non. pojjit. 

Tempus. eji. jam. Ti. Caejar. Ger^ 
tnanice. detegere. te. patribus. conjcrip^ 
tis. quo. tendat. oratio. tu,a.jam, enim^ 
ad. ea^tremos., Jines. Galliae. Narbo^ 
penfis. veniJH, 

•Tot. ecce. injignes. juvenes. quat. in~ 
tueor, non. magis. funt, poenitendu 
Jenatorib. quam. poenitet. J*erjicum^ 
pOhilijUimum. pirum. amicum. meum., 
inter, imagines, majorum.fuorum. Alt 
lorogici. nomen. legere. quod. Ji. haec^ 
ita. eJpB. conjenti. is. ’ quid* ultra, de-t 
Jideratis. quam, ut^ vobis, digitp. de-* 
monjirem. Jolum. ipjum. ultra. Jines ^ 
propiuciae. flarbonerjis. jarn. pobis. Je* 
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natores^ mittere. quando. ex* Lugduno.- 
habere, nos. nojlri. ordinis. viros, non, 
poenitet. timide. quidem. p, c, egrejpus', 
adfuetos. famiUaresque, vobis, provin~ 
ciarum, terminos. Jum. Jed. dejiricte. 
jam. comatae. Galliae. caufa. agenda, 
ejl. in. qua. 'J. quis. hoc. intuetur. quod, 
hello, per, decern, annos. exercuerunt. 
divom, Julium. idem, opponat. centum, 
annorum. im 'mobilem. fidem. obJequU 
umque: multis. tripidis. rebus, nojtris. 
plujquafn. expertum. illi. patri, meo. 
Drujo. Germanium. Jubigenti, tutam, 
quiete fua. Jecuramque. a. tergo, pa~ 
cem.praejiiterunt. et. quidem. cum. ad. 
cenjus, novo. turn, opere. et, in. adfue^ 
to . . Galliis, ad. bellum. avocatus. efjet. 
quod. opus. quam. arduum.Jtt nobis, 
nunc. curr,. maxime. quamvis. nihil, 
ultra, quam, ut, publice. notae Jnt, 
facultates. nojirae, exquiratUr, nimis. 
snagno, experimento, cognqfcimus. 



I was alfo fhewed witliout tKe gate of 
St. Juftinus, fome remains of a Roman 
aqueduct ; and behind the mon^ftery 
of St. Mary , there are the ruins of the 
Imperial palace, where the Emperor Clau- 
dius was born , and where Severus lived. 
The great cathedral of St. John is a good 
Gothic building , and its clock much 
adiYiired by the Germans. In one of the 
mod cunfpicuous parts of the town, is 
the late King’s datue fet up, trampling 
upon mankind. I cannot forbear faying 
one word here, of the French fiatues 
( for I never intend to mention' any more • 
of them ) with their gidded full bottom- 
ed wigs. If their King had intended to 
exprefs, in one image, ignorance , ill 
tajiel and vanity ^ his fculptors could 
have made no other figure , fo proper 
for that purpofe, as this datue, which 
;reprefents the« odd mixture of an old 
heau^ who had a mind to be a hero , 
with abufliel of curled hair on his head 
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and a gilt truncheon in his hand. — The 1 

French have been fo voluminous on the , 

hiftory of this town , 1 need fay nothing 
• of it. The houfes are tolerably well built, , 
and the Belle Cour well planted, from 
whence is feen the celebrated joining of 
the Saone and Rhone. 

Ubi Rhodanus ingens amne praerapido 
fluic < 

,, Ararque dubitans qiio fuos fluctus agat.’* 

I have had time to fee every thing with 
great leifure, having been confined fever- 
al days to this town by fwelling in 
jny thrqat , the remains of a fever, oc- 
«afioned by a cold I got in the damps 
of the Alps. The doctors here threaten 
me with all forts of diftempers, ifl dare 
to leave them ; but I , that know the ^ 
obftinacy of it, think it juit as pollible 
to continue my way to Paris , with it , 
as to go about the lireets of Lyons ; and 
am determined to purfue my Journey tO' 
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morrow , in fpite of doctors , apot 1 iecaries» 
and fore throats. 

When you fee Lady R— tell her I 
have received her letter, and will an- 
fwer it from Paris , believing that the place 
that fhe would moK willingly hear oL 

1 am , etc. etc. 

I 

f mm ■ ■■ ■ 

LETTER XLIX. 

To THE Lady R— — • 

Paris, Oct, lo. 17184 

I CANNOT give my dear Lady R — a 
better proof of the pleafure 1 have in 
writing to her, than chufing to do it in 
this feat of various amufements , 'where 
1 am accabl^ed with viGts, and thofe 
fo full of vivacity and compliments , that 
»tis full employment enough to hearken ^ 
whether oneanfwers or not. The French 

f 

Ambaffadrefs at ConGantinople , has a 
very conGderable and numerous family ^ 


Digitize:; i3y 



here , who all come to Tee me , and are 
never weary of making inquiries. The air 
of Paris has already had a good effect 
on me ; for I was never in better health ; 
though I have been extrdmely ill all the 
road from Lyons to this place. You may ' 
judge how agreeable the journey has been 
to me; which did not want that addition 
to make me diflike it. I think nothing 
..fo terrible as objects of mifery, except 
one had the Godlike attribute of being 
capable to redrefs them; and ail the 
country villages of France fhew nothing 
elfe. While the poll horfes are changed, 
the whole town comes out to beg , with 
fuch miferable ftarved faces , and thin 
tattered clothes , they need no other eio* 
quence , to perfuade one of the wretch* 
ednefs of their condition. This is all the^ 
French magnificence, till you come to 
Fontainebleau , where you are fhewed 
one thoufand five hundred rooms in the 
King’s hunting palace. The apartments 
• VoL JII, » 
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oF the. royal family are very large, and 
richly gilt; but I faw nothing in the 
architecture or painting worth remem* 
bering. The long gallery , built by Henry 
IV. has profpects of all the Kin^s houfes. 
Its walls are defigned after the tahe of 
thofe times, but appear now very mean,' 
The park is, indeed, finely wooded and 
watered , the trees well grown and plant- 
ed, and in the fifh ponds are kept tame 
carps, faid to be,fome'of them, eighty 
years of age. The late King pafifed Tome 
months every year at this feat; and all 
the rocks round it , by the pious fen« 
tences infcrihed on them , fhew the devo- 
tion in fall ioji at his court, which I 
believe died .with him; at Icafi , I fee no 
exterior marks of it at Paris , where all 
peoplejs thoughts feem to be on prefent 
diverfion. 

The fair of St. Laurence is now in 
feafon. You may be fure I have been 
carried thither, and think it much bettcT 
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difpofed tlian ours of Bartholoniew* The 
fhops being all fet in rows fo regularly 
and well lighted, they made up a very 
agreeable fpectacle. But 1 was not at all 
fatisfied with grojfiert^ qK their harle- 

quin, no more than with their mufic at 
the opera, which was abominably grat- 
ing, after being ufed to that of Italy. 
Their houfe is a booth , tompared to that 
of the Hay-market , and the play-houfe 
not To neat as that of Lincoln’s-lnn-fields; 
but then it mull be owned , to their praife, 
their tragedians are much beyond any of 
ours. I ihould hardly allow Mrs. O— 
— d a better place than to be confidante 
to La — — . I have feen the tragedy of 
Bajazet ft) well reprefented , that I think 
cur beft actors can be only faid to fpeak, 
but thefe to feel ; and it is certainly in* 
finitely more moving to fee a man appear 
unhappy, than to hear him fay that he 
is fo, with a jolly face, and a flupid 
fmirk in his countenance . — A propos of 

F « 
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countenances , I muft tell you fomething 
of the French ladies; I havefecn all the 

beauties , and fuch (I can’t help 

making ufe of the coarfe word) naufeous 
creatures ! fo fantaftically abfurd in their 
drefs ! fo monftrously unnatural in their 
paints! their hair cut fhort, and curled 
round their faces , and fo loaded with 
powder, that it makes it look like white 
wool! and on their cheeks to their chins^ 
unmercifully laid on a fhining red japan, 
that gliSens in a moE Earning manner , 
fo that they fe^m to have no refemblance 
to human faces. 1 am apt to believe , that 
they took the firE hint of their drefs from 
a fair fheep newly ruddled. It is with 
pleafure 1 recollect my dear pret^ count 
try-women ; and writing to any body elfe, 
1 fhould fay , that thefe grotefque daub- 
ers give me Hill a higher eEeem of the 

natural charms of dear Lady R *s 

#uburne hair, and the lively colours of 
hoF unfullied cqmplexion, 

I am, etc. etc. 


! 
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P, S. I havciinet tlie'Abbe here, who 

*• \ 

defires me to make his compliments t« 
you. ' 


LETTER L, 

To Mr. T-r — 

Parity Oct» i6» lyiSt 

Yo U fee I am juft to my word , ii 
writing to you from Paris , where 1 was 
very much furprifed to meet my fitter; I 
need not add, very much pleafed. She 
Rs little expected to fee me as 1 her ( hav> 
ing not received my late letters ; ) and this 
meeting would fhioe under the hand of 
<le Scuderie ; but I fhall not imitate his 
Ryle fo far » as to tell you how often we 
embraced , how fhe inquired , by what 
odd chance I returned from Conftanti- 
nople? And I anfwered her by afking, 
.what adventure brought her to Paris? 
To fhostien the fiory, ajl queftions, a|i4 

Fa" 


Digitized by Google 



66 

anfwers, and exclamations, and com- 
pliments being over, we agreed upon run- 
ning about together, and have feenVer- . 
failles, Trianon, Marli , and St. Cloud. 
We had an order for the water to play 
for our diverfion , and I was followed 
thither, by all the Englifh at Paris. I 
own, Verfailles appeared to me rather 
vaft than beautiful ; and after having feen 
the exact proportions of the Italian build- 
ings , ’1 thought the irregularity of it 
fhocking. 

The King’s babinet of antiques and 
'medals , is , indeed , very richly furnifhed. 
AmongR that collection , none pleafed 
fo well, as the apotheofisof Germanicus, 
on a large agate, which is one of the 
moR delicate pieces of the kind that 1 
remember to, have feen. 1 obferved fome 
ancient Ratues' of great value. But the 
naufeous flattery, and tawdry pencil of 
Le Brun, are equally difguRing in the 
i;allery, I will not pretend to defcribe to 
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you the great apartment, th« vaft variety 
of fountains , the theatre, the grove of 
Aefop’s fables etc, all which you may 
read very amply particularized in fome 
of the French authors , that have been 
paid for thefe deferiptions. Trianon, ^in 
its littlenefs , pleafed me better than Ver- 
failles ; Marli , better than either of them ; 
and St. Cloud beft of all, having the 
advaitfage of the Seine running at the 
bottom of the gardens , the great cafcade , 
etc. You may find information in the 
aforefaid books, if you have any curio fi- 
ty to know the exact number of the 
Ratues, and how many feet they caft up 
the water. 

We faw the King’s pictures in the 
magnificent houfeof the Duke D’ Antin , 
who has the care of preferving them till 
his Majeliy is of age. There are not many, 
but of the beft hands. I looked with 
great pleafure on the Archangel of Ra- 
phael, where the fcntiments of fuperior 


Digitized by Google 



158 

beings are as well expreffed as in Milton, 
You won’t forgive me , if I fay nothing 
of the Thuilleries , much finer than our 
Mall i and the Cour , more agreeable than 
pur Hide-Park, the high trees giving 
(hade in the hotteft feafon. At the Louvre , 
I had the opportunity of feeing the King, 
nccompanibd by the Duke Regent. He 
is tall, and w®!! fhaped, but has not 
the air of holding the crown fc^ many 
years as his great grandfather. And now 
I am fpeaking of the court , I muft fay, 
1 faw nothing in France , that delighted 
■ me fo much , as to fee an Englifhman 
(at leaft a Briton) ahfolute at Paris; 1 
jnean Mr. Law , who treats their Dukes 
and ■ Peers , extremely de haut en bas , 
and is treated by them with the utmofi 
fubmilfion and refpect. — Poor fouls !— 
r— This reflection on their abject flavery, 
puts me in mind of the place des vie- 
tgires; bull will nottnke up your 
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Mnd my own, with fuck dercriptions , 
which are too numerous. 

In general, 1 think Paris has the ad> 
vantage of Loudon, in the neat pavement 
of the ftreets , and the regular lighting 
of them at nights , in the proportion of 
the ftreets, the houfes being all built . 
of fione , and moft of thofe belonging to 
peo{)le of quality , being beautified by 
gardens. But we certainly may boaft of 
a town very near twice as large; and 
when I have faid that, 1 know nothing 
olfe we furpals it in. I fhall not continue 
here long; if you have any thing to com- 
mand me during my fhort ftay, write * 
Toon , and I fhall take pleafure in obey- 
ing ^OUf 

' T am t etc. etc« 
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LETTER LI. 


To THE Abbot-—-—. 

Dover y Oct. 31, 171S. 

I AM willing to take your word for 
it, that 1 fhair really oblige you, by let- 
ting you know, as foon as poffible , my 
fafe paHage over the water. I arrived 
this morning at Dover, after being toOTed 
- a whole night in the packet-boat , in fo 
violent a manner , that the matter , con- 
fidering the weakneffrofhis veffel , thought 
it proper to remove the mail , and gave 
us notice of the danger. We called a 
little fifhing-boat , which could hardly 
make up to us ; while all the people on 
. board us were crying to heaven. 'Tis hard 
to imagine one’s felf in a fcene of greater* 
horrour than on fuch an occafion : and 
yet, fhalllown it to you? though 1 was 
not at all willing to be drowned , 1 could 
not forbear being entertained at the double 
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difire Ts of a fellow-paffengcr. She was an 
Englifh lady that I had met at Calais, 

* -who defired me to let her go over with 
roe in my cabin. She had bought a fine 
point-^head , which fhe was contriving to 
conceal from the cuftom-houfe officers. 
When the wind grew high , and our little 
velfel cracked, fhe fell very heartily to 
her prayers , and thought wholly of her 
foul. When it Teemed to abate, fhe re- 
turned to the w’orldly care of her head- 

drefs , and adrelTed herfelf to me 

,yZ)ear Madam, will you take care of 

this point? if it fhould be loji ! 

^yAh, Lord , we fhall 'all be loji!-^- 
,, — Lord have mercy bn my foull^ 
„ — Pray , Madam , take care of this 
y,head~drefsl' This eafy tranfition from 
lier foul, to her head-drefs, and the al- 
ternate agonies that both gave her, made 
it hard to determine which fhe thought 
of greatefl value. But , however , the fcene 
vvas-jiot fo diverting, but I was gUd to ' 
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get rid of it, and be thrown into the little 
boat, though withfome hazard of break* 
ing my neck* It brought me fafe hither; 
and I cannot help looking with partial 
eyes on my native land. That partiality 
was certainly given us by nature, to 
prevent rambling , the effect of an am- 
bitious thiiH after knowledge , vtrhicb 
we are not fonned to enjoy. All we 
get by it , is a fruitlefs deRre of mixing 
the different pleafures and conveniences 
which are given to the diffetrent parts 
of the world , and cannot meet in any 
one of them. After having read all that 
is to be found in the languages 1 am 
miftrefsof, and having decayed my fight 
by midnight ftudies, 1 envy the eafy 
peace of mind of a ruddy milk-maid, 
who undifturbed by doubt, hears the 
fermon,with humility, every Sunday, 
not' having confounded the fentiments of 
natural duty in her head by the vain 
inquiries of the fchools , who may be more 
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learned, yet, after all, mull remain as 
ignorant. And , after having feen part of 
Aha and Africa, and almoft made the 
tour of Europe , 1 think the honefi Eng- 
lifh fquire more happy , who verily be- 
lieves the Greek wines lefs delicious than 
March beer ; that the African fruits have 
jiot fo £ne a flavour as golden pippins ; > 
that the Beca figuas of Italy are not fo 
well tahed as a rump of beef; and that, 
in fhort, there is no perfect enjoyment 
of this life out of Old England. 1 pray 
God 1 may think fo for the reft of my 
life ; and , fince I mud be contented with 
our fcanty allowance of daylight, that 
I may forget the enlivening fun of Con* 
Bantinople. 


1 am, etc. etc. 
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LETTER LTI. 

To Mr. Pope.' 

« 

Dover , Nov, i . 171 g, 

X HAVE this minute -received a letter 
of yours, fent me from Paris. I believe 
and hope 1 fhall very foon fee both you. 
and Mr. Congreve ; but as I am here 
in an inn, 'where we ftayto regulate our 
march to London, bag and baggage,! 

I 

fhall employ fome of my leifure time, 
in anfwering that part of yours , that 
feems to require an anfwer. 

I mud applaud your good nature , in 
fuppofing, that your pafioral lovers ( vul- 
garly -called hay*makers ) would have 
lived in everlafiing joy and harmony , if 
the lightning had not interrupted their 
fcheme of happinefs. 1 fee no reafon to 
imagine, that John Hughes and Sarah 
Drew, were either wifer or more vir- 
tuous than their neighbours. That a well- 
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fet man of twenty-five, fhould have a 
fancy lo. marry a brown woman of eigh- 
teen , is nothing marvellous; and 1 can* 
not help thinking , that had they married , 
their lives would have palfed in the com- 
mon track with their fellow parifhioners* 
His endeavouring to fhield her from a 
fiorm , was a natural action , and what 
he would have certainly done for his 
horfe , if he had been in the fame fitua- 
tion. Neither am 1 of vO pinion , that their 
fudden death was a reward of their 
mutual virtue. You know the Jews were 
reproved for thinking a village deflroyed 
by fire , more w'icked than thole that had 
efcaped the thunder. Time and chance 
happen to all men. Since you defire me'' 
to try my fkill in an epitaph , 1 think 
the following lines perhaps more juft, 
tho* not fo poetical as yours. 

Here lies John Hughes and Sarah Drew; 
Perhaps you'll fay, What's that to you? 

G 9 
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Believe me , friend , much muy be faid 
On that poor couple that >are dead. 

On Sunday next they fhould have married: 
But fee how oddly things are carried! 

On Thurfday laft it rain’d and lighten’d, 
Thefe tender lovers fadly frighten’d , 
Shelter’d beneath the cocking hay. 

In hopes to pafs the time away. 

But the bold thunder found them out, 
CComminioned for that end no doubt) 
And feizing on their trembling breath, 
Conlign’d them to the fhades of death. 
Who knows if ’twas not kindly done ? 
For had they feen the next year’s fun , 

A beaten, wife and cuckold fwain 
Had jointly curs’d the marriage chain 
Now they are happy in their doom , 

For Pope' has wrote upon their tomS. 

I confers , the fentiments are not al> 
together fo heroic as yours ; but 1 hope 
you will forgive them in favour of the 
two laft lines. You fee how much I elteem 
the honour you have done them; though 
1 am not very impatient to have the fame,, 
and had rather continue to be your ftupid. 
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livings humble fervant, than be cele- 
brated by all the pens in Europe. 

I would write to Mr. Congreve ; but 
fuppofe you will read this to him, ifh^ 
inquires after me. 


End of the Third Volume. 
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LETTER LIll. ♦) 

To Lady — — . 

I 

' January 1715-16, 

I FIND , after , all , by your letter of 

yefterday, that Mrs. D*^ is refolved 

to marry the old greafy curate. She was ^ 
always high-church in an excelTive 
degree; and, you know, fhe ufed to 
Tpeak of Sacheverel as an apoftolic Saint, • 
who was worthy to fit in the fame place 
with St. Paul, if not a ftep above him. 

It is a matter, however, very doubtful 
to me , whether it is not ftill more the 

man than the apojile that Mrs. D 

looks to in the prefent alliance. Though' 
at the age of forty , fhe is, I affure you, 
very far from being cold and infenfible ; 

t 

*) This and the following letters are now 
ixrft publifhed, 
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her fire may be covered with afhes , but 
it is not extinguifhed.-^ Don’t be de- 

ceived , my dear, by that prudifh and 

fanctified air. Warm devotion is no 

equivocal mark of warm palTions ; befides, 
1 know it is a fact, (of which 1 have 
proofs in hand, which I will tell you 
by word of mouth) that our learned and 
holy prudd is exceedingly difpofed to ufe 
the means f fuppofed in the primitive 
command , let what will come of the end. 

The curate indeed is very filthy. 

Such a red, fpungy, warty nofe ! Such 
a fquint! In fhort, he is Ugly be- 

yond exprelfion ; and , what ought natur- 
ally to render him peculiarly difpleafing. 
to one of Mrs. D — — ’s conltitution and 
propenfities, he is firickenin years. Nor 
do I really know how they will live. 
He has but forty-five pounds a-year — — - 
fhe but a trifling Turn; fo that they are 
likely to featt upon love and ecclefiaf- 
vtical hiflory , which will be very empty 
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food , without a proper mixture of beef , 
and pudding. 1 have , however , engaged 
our friend, who is the curate’s landlord, 
to give them a good leafe ; and if Mrs. 

D , inftead of fpending whole days 

in reading Collier, Hicks , and vile tranf- 
iations of Plato and Epictetus , will but 
form the refolution of taking care of her 
houfe , and minding her dairy, things 
may go tolerably. It is not likely that 
their tender loves will give them many 
Jiueet bahes to provide forC 

I met the lover yefterday, going to 
he ale-houfe in his dirty night-gown , 
twith a book un^er his arm , to entertain 

the club ; and , as Mrs. D was with 

me at the time, I pointed out to her the 
charming creature : fhe blufhed , and 
looked prim ; but quoted a palTage out 
of Herodotus , in which it is laid that 
the Perfians wore long night-gowns. There 
is really no more accounting for the tafie 
in marriage of many of our Tex, than 
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there is for the appetite of your neigK- 
bour Mifs S — y , who makes fuch w^fte 
of chalk and charcoal , when they fall 
in her way. 

As marriage produces children , fo 
children produce care and difputes ; and 
wrangling, as is faid (at lead by old 
bachelors and old maids ) is one of the 
Jiueets of the conjugal ftate. You tell me 

that our friend Mrs. is , at length , 

blelTed with a Ton , and that Her hufband, 
who is a great philofopher , ( if his own 
tefiimonyis to be depended upon) infrUs 
on her fuckling it herfelf. You afk my 
advice on this matter ; and , to' give it 
you frankly , I really think that Mr. — 
— ’s demand is unreafonable , as his 
wife’s conftitution is tender , and her tem- 
per fretful. A true philofopher would 
confider thefe circumftances ; but a pedant 
is always throwing his fyfiem in your 
face , and applies it equally to all things, 
times and places , juft like a tailor who 


D-::- 




/ 


would make a coat out of his own Head, 
without any regard to the bulk or figure 
of the perfon that muft wear it. All thofe 
fine-fpun arguments that he has drawn 
from nature , to ftop yout mouths , weigh, 
I muft own to you, but very little witk 
me. This fame Nature is , indeed a 
fpecious word , nay there is a great deal 
in it, if it is properly underftood and 
applied ; but I cannot bear to hear people 
ufingit, to juftify what common fenfe 
muft difavow. Is not nature modified by 
art in many things? Was it not defigned 
to be fo ? And is it not happy for human 
fociety, that it is fo? Would you like 
to fee your hufband let his beard grow, 
until he would be obliged to put the 
end ofitinhis pocket , becaufe this beard 
is the gift of nature ? The inftincts of 
nature point out neither tailors , nor 
weavers, nor inantua-makers , nor femp- , 
fiers , nor milliners ; and yet I am very 
glad that we do not run naked like the 
VoU IV. H 
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Hottentots. But not to wander, from tlie 

\ 

fubject — 1 grant that nature has furnirhed 
the mother with milk to nourifh her child ; 
but 1 maintain , at the fame time, that 
if Ihe can find better milk elfewhere , fhe 
ought to prefer it without hefitation. I 
don’t fee why fhe fhould have more 
fcruple to do this, than her hufbandhas 
to^ leave the clear fountain which nature 
gave him , to quench his thirfl, for flout 
October, port, or claret. Indeed, if Mrs. 
— - — was a buxom , fturdy woman, who 
lived on plain food, took regular exer> 
cife , enjoyed proper returns of reft , and 
•was free from violent paffions, (which 
you and I know is not the cafe) fhe 
might be a good nurle for her child; 
but, as matters ftand,'l do verily think, 
that the milk of a good comely cow, 
who feeds quietly in her meadow , never 
devours ragouts^ nor drinks ratafia , nor 
frets at quadrille , nor fits up till three 
in the morning, plated with gain, or 
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dejected with lofs; I do think, that the 
milk of Tuch a cow , or of a nurfe that 
came as near it as polfible, would be 
likely to nourifh the young fquire much 
better than her’s. If it 'be true that the 
child fucks in the mother’s palTions with 
her milk , this is a firong argument in 
favour of the cow, unlefs you may be 
afraid that the young fquire may become 
a calf ; but how many calves are there 
both in date and church , who have been 
4>rought up with their mother’s milk ? 

I promife faithfully , to communicate 
to no mortal, the letter you wrote me 
laft. — What you fay of two of the rebel 
lords, 1 believe be true; but I can do 
nothing in the matter.— If my projects 
don’t fail in the execution, I fhall fee 
you before a month. palfes. Give my fervice 
to Dr. Blackbeard. — He is a good man, 
but I never faw in my life, fuch a per- 
fecuting face cover, a humane and tender 
heart. I imagine » within myfelf, that 

H i 
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! the Smithfield prlefts , who burned the 

proteftants in the time of Queen Mary, 
had juft fuch faces as the doctor’s. If we 
were papifts , I fhould like him very 
much for myconfeffor; his Teeming aufte- 
rity would give you and me a great re- 
putation for fanctity; and his good, in- 
dulgent heart, would be the very thing 
that would fuit us , in the affair of pen- 
ance and ghoftly direction.^ 

Farewell, my dear Lady, etc. etc. 

\ »■■■■!■ 

LETTER LIV. , 

To THE. Abbot — — . 

Vienna, Jan. 2. 1717. 

I AM really almoft tired with the life 
of Vienna. I am not , indeed , an enemy 
to dilTipation and hurry, much leFs to 
amufement and pleafure; but 1 cannot 
endure , long , even pleafure , when it 
is fettered with formality, and alTumes 

' I 
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tlie air of fyfiem. *Tis true I haVe had 
here Tome very agreeable connexions; 
and what will perhaps Furprife you , 1 
have particular pleafure in my Spanifh 
acquaintances , count OropeFa and gene- 
ral Puebla. TheFe two noblemen are 
much in the good graces of the Emperor, 
and yet they Feem to be brewing mifchief. 
The court of Madrid cannot reflect , with- 
out pain , upon the territories that were 
cut off from the Spanifh monarchy by 
the peace of Utrecht, and it Feems to 
be looking wifhfully out , for an op- 
portunity of getting them back again. 
That is a matter about which 1 trouble 
myfelf very little; let the court be in 
the right or in the wrong, I like migh- 
tily the two counts its ministers. 1 dined 
with them both Fome days ago at count 
Wurmbrand’s, an aulic counFellor, and 
a man of * letters , who is univerFally 
efleemed here. But the firft man at this 
eourt, in point of knowledge and'abili- 

H 3 
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ties , is certainly count Schlick , high 
chancelior of Bohemia , whofe immenfe 
reading is accompanied with a fine tafte 
and a folid judgment ; he is a declared 
enemy to prince Eugene , and a w^arm 
friend to the honeft hot-headed marfhal 
Staremberg. One of the.moft accomplil'hed 
men I have feen at Vienna , is the young 
count Tarrocco , who accompanies the 
amiable prince of Portugal. I am almofi 
in love with them both, and wonder to 
fee fuch elegant manners, and fuch free 
and generous fentiments in two young 
men that have hitherto feen nothing but 
their own country. The count* is juft 
fuch a Roman-catholic as you ; he fuc- 
ceeds greatly with the devout 'beauties 
here ; his firft overtures in gallantry are 
difguifed under the lufcious ftrains of 
fpiritual love , that whre fung formerly 
by the fublimely voluptuous Fenelon, 
and the tender Madam Guion , who 
turned the fire of carnal love to divine 
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objects : thus the count begins with the 
Jpirit , and ends generally with the jiejh , 
when he makes his addredes to holy 
virgins. 

I made acquaintance yefterday with 
the famous poet Rouffeau, who live* 
here tinder the peculiar protection of 
Prince Eugene, by whofe liberality he 
fubfifls. He palTes here for a free-thinker, 
and , what is ftill worfe in my efteem , 
for a man whofe heart does not feel 
the encomiums he gives to virtue and 
honour in his poems. I like his odes 
mightily! they are much fuperior to the 
lyric productions of our Englifh poets 
fe\V of whom have made any figure in 
that kind of poetry. 1 don’t find that 
learned men abound here; there' is, in- 
deed , a prodigious number of alchy- 
mifis at Vienna ; the philojophers* Jione ' 
is the great object of zeal and fcience \ 
and thofe who have more reading and • 
capacity than the vulgar , have tranf- 
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ported their fuperAition (fhall I call it?) 
or fanaticifm , from religion to chymiftry ; 
and they believe in a new kind of tran- 
fubdantiation , which is defigned to make 
the laity as rich as the other kind has 
made the priefihood. This pedilential 
palfion has already ruined feveral great 
houfes. There is fcarcely a man of opu- 
lence or fafhion , that has not an alchy- 
mift in his fervice , and even the Em- 
peror is fuppofed to be no enemy to this 
folly , in fecret , though he has pretend- 
ed to difcourage it in public. 

Prince Eugene was fo polite as to 
fhew me his library yefterday ; we found 
him attended by RoulTeau, and his fa- 
A'ourite count , Bonneval , who is a man 
of wit, and is here thought t6 be a very 
bold and enterprizing fpirit. The library, 
though not very ample, is well chofen; 
but as the prince will admit iAto it no 
editions but what are beautiful and pleaf- 
ing to the eye , and there are , neverthe- 
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lefs , numbers of excellent books that 
are but indifferently printed , this fini- 
kin and foppifh tafle makes many dif- 
agreeable chafms in this collection. The 
books are pompoufly bound in Turkey 
leather ; and two of the moft famous 
bookbinders of Paris , were exprefsly fent 
for to do this work. Bonneval pleafantly 
told me, that there were feveral quar- 
to’s , on the art of war, that were bound- 
with thefkins ofSpaAis and Janizaries'. 
and this jeft , which was indeed elegant , 
raifed a fmile of pleafure on the grave 
countenance of the famous warriour. The 
pi'ince , who is a connoiffeur in the fine- 
arts , fhewed me, with particular plea- 
fure, the famous collection of portraits 
that formerly belonged to Fouquet, and 
which l^e pUrchafed at an excelTiye price. 
He has augmented it with a confiderable 
number of new acquifitions; fo that he 
has now in his poffelTion fuoh a collec- 
tion in that kind , as you will fcarcely 
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find in any ten cabinets in Europe. If I 
told you the number, you will fay that 
I make an iudilcreet ule of the permif- 
fioii to lie, which is more or lefs given 
to travellers , by the indulgence of the 
candid. 

• Count Tarrocco is juft come in. — He 
is the only perlon 1 have excepted , this 
morning , in my general order to receive 
no company. — 1 think 1 fee you fmile; 

but I am not fo far gone as to Aand 
in need of 'abfolution; though, as the 
human heart is dectitful, and ,the courit 
very agreeable , you may think , that even 
though 1 fhould not want an abfolution, 
I would , neverthelefs , be glad to have 
an indulgence. — No fuch thing. — How 
ever, as 1 am an heretic, and you no 
coniefl'or, I Hiall make no declarations 
on this. head. — The deiign of the count’s 
vifit is a. ball; — more pleafure. — I fhall 
be furfeited. 

Adieu, etc. 
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L E TT E R LV. 

To Mk, Pope, 

Sept, u i7*7‘ 

Wh EN I wrote to you laft, Belgrade 
was in the hands of the Turks; but, 
at this prefcnt moment, it has changed 
mailers, and is in the hands of the Im- 
perialifts. A janizary , who , in nine days , 
and yet without any wings but what a 
panic terrour feems to have furnifhed, 
arrived at Conftantinople from the army , 
of the Turks before Belgrade, brought 
Mr. Wortley the news of a complete 
victory obtained by . the Imperiaiifis , 
commanded by prince Eugene, over the 
Ottoman troops. It is faid , the prince 
has difcovered great conduct and valour 
in this action ; and I am particularly glad 
that the voice of glory and duly has 

called him from the (here feveral 

wuords of the manufcript are effaced) 


Digitized by Google 



i 


4 


96 

—Two days after the battle , ' the town 
furrendered. The confternation , which ' 
this defeat has occaEoned here , is inex« ^ 
pielTible ; and the Sultan , apprehending ' 
a revolution , from the refentment and 
indignation of the people , fomented by 
certain leaders, has begun his precau- 
j tions , after the- goodly fafhion of this 

! blelfed government, by ordering feveral 

' perfons to be ftrangled , who were the 

objects of his royal fufpicion. He has 
alfo ordered his treafurer to advance fome 
months pay 'to the janizaries , which 
fee ms the lefs neceffary, as their conduct 
has been bad in this campaign , and their 
licentious ferocity feems pretty well tam- 
; ed by the public contempt. Such of them' 

j as return in draggling and fugitive par- 

I ties to the metropolis, have ^ not fpirit 

t nor credit enough to defend themfelves 
from the infults, of the mob; the very 
children' taunt them , and the populace^ 

I fpit in their faces as they pafs. They 

I 
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refufed, during the battle, to lend their 
alTiftance to fave the baggage and mili- 
tary cheft, which, however, were defend* - 
ed by the Bafhaws and their retinue , 
while the janizaries and fpahis were nobly 
employed in plundering their own camp. 

You fee here, that I give you a very 
handfome return for your obliging letter. 
You entertain me with a moft agreeable 
account of your amiable connexions witli 
men of letters and talte , and of the de- 
licious moments you pafs in their fociety 
under the rural fhade; and I exhibit to ' 
you, in return, the barbarous fpectacle 
of Turks and Germans cutting one ano- 
ther's throats. But what can you expect 
from fuch a country as this, from which tho 
mufes have fled , from which letters Teem 
eternally banifhed, and in which you 
fee , in private fcenes , nothing purfued 
as bappinefs, but the feiinements of an 
indolent voluptuoufnefs , and where thofe 
who act upon the public theatre live i® 
V^ol, IV, I 
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uncertainty, rufpicion, and terrour? Here, 
plea lure, to whidj 1 am no enemy , when 
it is properly feafoned, and of a good 
compofilion, is furely of the cloying 
kind Veins of wit , elegant converlation , 
eafy commerce, are unknown among the 
Tuiks; and yet they feem capable of all 
thele, if the. vile fpirit of their govern- 
ment did not ftiflfe genius , damp curioGty, 
and lupprefs an hundred pa ITions , that 
emhellilh and render live agreeable. The 
lufcious palfion of the feraglio, is the 
only one almoft that is gratiBed here to 
the full ; but it is blended fo with the 
furly fpirit of defpotifm in one of the 
parties , and with the. dejection and an- 
xiety which this Ipirit produces in the 
other, that, to one of my way of think- 
ing, it cannot appear otherwife than as 
a very mixed kind of enjoyment. ‘The 
women here are not, indeed, fo clofely 
confined as many have related; they en- 
joy a high degree of liberty , even in ihei 
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bofoni'of fcrvitude; and they have , me- 
thods of evafion and dirguife*, that are 
very favourable to gallantry; but, after 
all , they are fiill under uneafy appre- 
henlions of being difcovered ; and a dif- . 
covery expofes them to the moft merci- 
lefs rage of jealoufy, which is here a 
monrter that cannot be fatiated but with 
blood. The magnificence and riches that 
reign in the apartments of the ladies of 
fafhion here , Teem to be one of their chief 
pleafures, joined with their , retinue of 
female Haves, whofe mufic, dancing, 
and drefs , amufe them highly ; but there 
is fuch an air of form and hiffnefs amidd 
this grandeur, as hinders it from pleaGng 
me at Jong-run , however I was dazzled 
with it at Brit fight. This Hiffnefs and 
formality of manners , are pebuliar to the 
Turkifh ladies; for the Grecian belles 
are of quite another character and com- • 
plexion ; with them , pleafure appears 
in more engaging forms , and their per- 
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|fons, manners , converfations and'amufe- 
ments , are very far from being deftitute 
of elegance and eafe. — ' ' 

I received the news of Mr. Addifon’s 
being declared fecretary of date with the 
lefs furprife , in that I know that poft 
was almod offered to Kim before. At 
that time he declined it ; and 1 really 
believe, that he would «have done well 
to have declined it now. Such a poft as 
that, and fuch a wife as the Countefs, 
do notfeem to be, in prudence, eligible 
' for a man that is afthmatic ; and we may 
fee the day, when he will be heartily 
glad to reGgn them both. It is well that 
he laid, afide the thoughts of the volu- 
minous dictionary , of which I have heard 
you or fomebody elfe frequently make 
mention. But no more on that fubject; 
I would not have Paid fo much , were I 
not affured , that this letter will come 
fafe and unopened to hand. I long much 
to tread upon Englifh ground , that I may 
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fee you and Mr. Congreve , who render 
that ground clajjic ground ; nor* will you 
refufe our prefent Tecretary a part of that 
merit, whatever reafons you may have 
to be dilTatisfied with him in other re* 
fpects. You are the three happieR poets 
1 ever heard of; one a fecretary of Hate, 
the other enjoying leifure, with dignity, 
in two lucrative employments, and you, 
though your religious profelTion is an 
obftacle to court promotion , and dif- 
qualifies you from filling civil employ- 
ments , have found the philofophers' 
Jione; fince, by making the Iliad pafs 
through' your .poetical crucible into an 
Englifh form , without lofing aught of 
its original beauty , you have drawn the 
golden current of Pactolus to Twicken- 
ham. I call this finding the philofophers* 
Hone , fince you alone found out the fec- 
ret, and nobody elfe has got into it. 
Addifon and Tickel tried it, but their 
• experiments failed ; and they loft , if not 
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their money, at leaft a certain portion 
of their fame in the trial — — while you 
touched the mantlo of the divine hard, 
and'imbibed his fpirit. I hope we fhall 
have the OdylTey foon from your happy 
hand ; and I think 1 fhall follow with 
fingular pleafure , the traveller Ulyffes, 
,who>was ail obferver of men and mao'- 
ners, when he travels in your harmoni- 
ous numbers. I love him much better 
than the hot-headed fon of Peleus, who 
bullied his general , cried for his miC- 
trefs , and fo on. It is true , the. excel- 
lence of the Iliad does not depend upon his 
merit or dignity ; but I wifh , neverthe- 
lefs , that Homer had chofen a hero fome- 
what lefs pettifh and lefs fantaftic : a 
perfect hero is chimerical and unnatural , 
and confequently uninfirtfctive ; but it is 
alfo true, that while the epic hero ought 
to be drawn with the infirmities that are 
the lot of humanity, he ought never to 
be reprefented as extremely abfurd. But' 
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it becomes me ill to play the critic; fo 
I take my leave of yoti for, this time, 
and defire you will' believe me, with 
the highefi efieem , 

Yours, etc. 


LETTER LVI. *) 

ToTHE.CouNTESS O! — 

Saturday — —Florence, 

I SET out from Bologna the moment 
I bad finifhed the letter I wrote you on 
Monday lafl, and fhall now continue to 
inform you of the things that have firuck 
me moft in this excurfion. Sad roads— 
— hilly and rocky between Bologna 

*) As this letter is the fupplement to a 
preceeding one , which is not come to the 
hands of the editor, it was probably, on 
that account , fent without a date. It Teems 
evidently to have been written after Lady 
M. W. M. had fixed her refideuce in Italy. 
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and FIrenzuola. Between this latter place 
and Florence , 1. went out of my road 
to vifit the nionaHery of La Trappe, 
which is of French origin, and one of 
the moll auftere and felf-denying orders 
I have met with. In this gloomy retreat, 
it gave me pain to obferve the infatua- 
tion of men, who have devoutly reduc* 
ed themfelves to a much worfe condi- 
tion than that of the beafts. Folly, you 
fee, is the lot of humanity, whether 
it arifes in the flowery paths of pleafure, 
or the thorny ones of an ill-judged devo- 
tion. But of the two forts of fools, I 
Ihall always think that the merry one 
has the moll eligible fate ; and I cannot 
well form a notion of that fpiritual and 
extatic joy , that is mixed with lighs , 
groans , hunger and third , and the other 
complicated miferies of monallic difci- 
pline. It is a Itrange way of going to 
work for happinefs , to excite an enmi- 
ty between foul and body , which nature 
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and providence have deBgned to live 
together in an union and friendfhip , and 
which we cannot feparate like man and 
• wife, when they happen to difagree. The 
profound Glence that is enjoined upon 
the monks of La Trappe y is a Angular 
circumfiance of their unfociable and un- 
natural difcipline , and were this injunc- 
tion never to be difpenfed with , it would 
be needlefs'to vifit them in any other 
character than as a' collection of ftatues ; 
but the fuperior of the convent fufpend- 
cd, in our favour', that rigorous law, 
and allowed one of the mutes to convcrfe 
with me , and anfwer a few difcreet quef- 
tions. He told me , that the monks of 
this order in France, are ftill more auf- 
tere than thofe of Italy , as they never 
tafte wine, flefh, fifh , or eggs; but live 
entirely upon vegetables. The ftory that 
is told of the inftitution of this order , 
js remarkable, and is well atteHed , if 
ny information be good. Its founder was 
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a Frencli Nobleman, wbofe name waa 
Bouthillier de Ranee, a -man of pleafuie > 
and gallantry , which were converted into 
the deepefi gloom of devotion by the fol- 
lowing incident. His affairs obliged him 
to abfent himfelf, for Tome time, from 
a lady with whom he had lived in the 
mofl intimate and tender connexions of 
fuccefsful love At his return to Paris, 
he propofed to furprife her agreeably , 
and , at the fame time^, to fatisfy his 
own impatient delire of feeing her, by 
going directly, and without ceremony, 
to her apartment by a back'ftair, which 
he was well acquainted with. — But think, 
of the fpectacle that prefented itfelf to 
him at his entrance into the chamber that 
had fo often been the feene of love’s 
highefi raptures ! his miflrefs dead — dea<{ 

of the fmall-pox-^ disfigured beyond 

exprelTlon-i a loathfome mafs of put- 

rified matter— and the furgeon feparating 
the head from the body, bec^ufe tho 
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eoffia liad been made too fhort! He Rood 
for a moment motionlels in ajnazement , 
and filled with horrour — and then retired 
from the world, fhut himfelf up in the 
convent of La Trappe ^ where he palTed 
the remainder of his days in the moft 
cruel and difconfolate devotion.,— Let U9 
quit this fad fuhject. 

1 muA not forget to tell you, that be- 
fore 1 came to this monaftery , 1 went 
to fee the burning mountains near-Firen- 
zuola , of whidli the naturalills fpeak as 
a great curiofity. The flame it fends forth 
is without fmoke , and fefembles brandy 
fet on fire. The ground about it is well 
cultivated , and the fire appears only in 
one fpot where there is a cavity, whofe 
circumference is fmall , but in it are 
feverai crevices , whofe depths are un- 
known. It is remarkable , that when a 
piece of wood is thrown into, this cavity, 
though it cannot pafs through the crevi- 
tes , ^et it is confumed in a moment; 
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and tliat though the ground about it h6 
perfectly cold , yet if a flick be rubbed 
with any force againfl it, it emits a flame, 
which , however , is neither hot nor dur*- 
able like that of the volcano. If you 
defire a more circumflantial account of 
this phenomenon , and have made a fuf- 
ficient progrefs in Italian , to read father 
Carazzi’s defcription of it , you need not 
be at a lofs, for. I have fent this defcrip- 
tion to Mr. F , and you have only 

to afk it of him. After o6ferving the vol- 
cano , 1 fcrambled up all the neighbour- 
ing hills , partly on horfeback , partly on 
foot , but could find no veftige of fire in 
any of them ; though common report 
would make one believe that they all 
contain volcano’s. 

I hope you have not taken it in your 
head to expect from me a defcription of 
the famous gallery here, where I arrived 
on Thurfday. at noon; this would be 
requiring a volume inflead of a letter 
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befides 1 have as yet fecil hut a part of 
this immenfe treafure , and 1 propofo 
employing fome weeks more to furvey 
the whole. You cannot imagine any fitu* 
ation more agreeable than Florence. It 
lies in a fertile andl'miling valley water* 
ed by the Arno, which runs through the 
city ; and nothing can furpafs the beauty 
and magnihcence uf its public buildings, 
particularly the cathedral , whofe gran- 
deur filled me with afionifhment.^ Tho 
palaces, fquares , fountains, Hatues, 
bridges, do not only carry an afpectfull 
of elegance and greatnefs, but dilcovef 
a tafte quite different in kind , from that 
which reigns in the public edifices lit ' 
other countries. The more 1 fee o.f Italy, 
the more 1 am perfuaded that the ita* 
lians have a Ryle (if I may ufe that ex- 
preffion) in every thing, which diRin* 
guil'hed them almoR effentially from a 1 • 
other Europeans. Where they have got 

it, whether from natural genius of 
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ancient imitation and inheritance , I fhall 
not examine ; but the fact is certain. I 
have been, but one day in the gallery, 
that amazing repofitory of the mofi pre- 
cious remains of antiquity, and which 
alone is fufficient to immortalize the illuf- 
trioushoufe ofMedicis, by whom it was 
built, and enriched as we now fee it. 
I was fo impatient to fee the famous 
Venus of Medicis, that 1 went haftily 
through fix apartments , in order to get 
a fight of this divine figure , purpofing , 
when I had fatisfied this ardent curiofity, 
to return arid view the reft at my leifure. 
As I , indeed , palfed through the great 
room which contains the ancient ftatues, 
I was flopped Chort at viewing the An- 
tinous , which they have placed near that 
of Adrian, to revive the remembrance 
of their prepofterotis loves; which I fup- 
pofe , the Florentines rather look upon 
as an object of envy, than of horrour 
and difguft. This ftatjie , like that of the 
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Venus de Medicis, fpurns defcriplion * 
fuch figures my eyes nevet beheld. — I 
can now underftand that Ovid’s compar- 
ing a fine woman to a fiatue , which I 
formerly thought a very difobliging fimi- 
litude, was the niceft and higheft piece 
of flattery. The Antinous is entirely 
naked, all its parts are bigger than na- 
ture; but the whole, taken together, 
and the fine attitude of the figure , carry 
. fuch an expreffion of eafe, elegance , and 
I grace, as no words can defcribe. When 
I 1 faw the Venus, I was rapt in wonder, 

I and I could not help cafting a thought 

I I A 

back upon Antinous. They ought to be 
placed together; they are worthy of each 
other. — If marble could fee and feel , 
the reparation might be prudent ,— if it 
could only Jee, it would certainly lofe 
its coldnefs, and learn to feel, and, in 
fuch a cafe, the charms of thefe two 
figures would produce an effect quite op- 
pofite to that of the Gorgon’s head, 

K a 


Digitized by Coogle 



1 12 


which turned flefh into ftone. Did I pre- 
tend to defcribe to you the Venus, it 
would only fet your imagination at work 
to form ideas of her figure; and your 
ideas would no.more refemble that figure,^ 

than the Portuguefe face of Mifs N , 

who has enchanted our knights , refembles 
the fweet and graceful countenance of 

lady , his former, flame. The de- 

fcriptionof a face or figure, is a needlefs 
thing , as it never conveys a true idea ; 
it only gratifies the imagination with a 
fantailic one , until the real one is feen. 
So , my dear , if you have a mind to form 
a true notion of the divine forms and 
features of the Venus and Antinous , come 
to Florence. 

I would .be glad to oblige you and 
your friend Vertue, by executing your 
commiffion with refpect to the fketches 
of Raphael’s cartoons at Hampton-court; 
but I cannot do it to my fatisfaction. I 
have, indeed , feen , in the Grand Duke’s 
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eollection, four pieces, in which that 
wonderful artift had thrown freely from 
his pencil the firA thoughts and rude 
lines of Tome of thefe compofitions ; and 
as the firft thoughts of a great genius are 
precious , thefe 'pieces attracted my cu- 
riofity in a particular manner ; but when 
I went to examine them clofely, I found 
them fo damaged and effaced , that they 
did not at all anfwer my expectation. 
Whether this be owing to negligence 
or envy, I cannot fay; I mention the 
latter , becaufe it is notorious , that many 
of the modern painters have difcovered 
ignoble marks of envy at a view of the 
inimitable productions of the ancients. 
InAead of employing their art to preferve 
the mafter-pieces of antiquity, they 
have endeavoured to deftroy and efface 
many of them. 1 have feen with my own 
eyes an evident proof of this at Bolog- ^ 
na, where the greateftpart of the paintr 
ings in frefco on the walls of the con- 
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vent oF St. Michael in Bofco , done by 
the Carracci, and Guido Rheni^ have 
been ruined by the painters , who , after 
having copied fome of the fineft heads , 
fcraped them almoft entirely out with 
nails. Thus, you fee, nothing is exempt 
from human malignity. 

The word malignity, and a paOage 
in your letter , call to my mind the wich» 
ed wafp of Twickenham ; his lies affect 
me now no more; they will be all as 
much defpifed as the ftory of the ferag- 
lio and the handkerchief, of which 1 am 
perfuaded he was the only inventor. That 
man has a malignant and ungenerous 
heart ; and he is bafe enough to alTume the 
mafk of a moralid, in order to decry human 
nature, and to give a decent vent to his 
hatred to .man and woman kind. — But 
I muft quit this contemptible fubject, on 
which a juA indignation would render my 
pen fo fertile, that after having fatigued 
you with a long letter, I would furfeit 
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you with a fupplement twice as long, 
Befides , a violent head-ach advertifes me 
that it is time to lay down my pen and 
get me to beqj. Ifhall fay fome things to 
you in my next, that I would have you % 
to impart to the Jirnnge man, as from 
yourfelf. My mind is at prefent tolerably 
quiet: if it were as dead to fin, as it is 
to certain connexions ^ 1 fhould be a 
great Saint. Adieu, my dear Madam. 

Your’s very affectionately, etc. 


LETTER LVII. 

t 

To Mr, Pope, 

I HAVE been running about Paris 

* 

at a flrange rate with my filter , and 
ftrange fights have we feen. They are, at 
leaft, ftrange fights to me; for, after 
having been accuftomed to the gravity 
of Turks, I can fcarce look with an 
tafy and familiar ai'pect at the levity 
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and agility of the airy phantoms that 
are dancing about me here; and 1 often 
think that I am at a puppet-lhew , amidft 
the reprefentations of real life. I flare 
prodigioully , but no body remarks it , 
for every body Hares here; flaring is a* 
la-mode — there is a Hare of attention 
and interSt , a Hare of curiofity , a Hare 
of expectation, k Hare of furprife; and 
it will greatly- amufe you to fee what 
trifling objects excite all this Haring. 
This Haring would have rather a folemn 
kind of air , were it not alleviated by 
grinning ; for at the end of a Hare , there 
comes always a grin; and very com- 
monly, the entrance of a gentleman or 
lady into a room, is accompanied with 
a grin , which is deHgned to exprefs ^ 
complacence and focial pleafure, but 
really Thews nothing more than a certain 
contortion of mufcles , that milH make 
a Hranger laugh really, as they laugh 
artiHcially. The French grin is equally 
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remote from tlie cTieerful fcrenity of a 
fmile , and the cordial mirth of an ho« 
neft Englifhhorfe-laugh. I fhalJ not per- 
haps flay here long enough to form a 
juft idea of French manners and charac- 
ters , though this 1 believe would re- 
quire but little ftudy , as there are no 
greff depths in either. It appears on a 
' ruperficial view, to be a frivolous » reft- 
i lefs , and agreeable people. The abbot 
is my guide , and 1 could not eafily 
I light uppon a better; he tells me, that 
I here the women form the character of 

i 

the men ; and 1 am convinced in the 
perfuafion of this, by every company 
into which I enter. There Teems here 
to be no intermediate ftate between in- 
fancy and manhood; for as foon as the 
boy has quit his leading-lirings,' he is 
(et agog in the world ; the ladies are 
his tutors , they make the firft impref- 
fions , which generally remain , and they 
tender the men ridiculous, by the imi- 
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tatioa of their humours and graces; fo 
\ that dignity in manners , is rare thing 
here before the age of fixty. Does not 
King David fay fomewhere, that Man 
walketh in a vain ' f hew 7 1 think he 
does ; ' and I am fure this is peculiarly 
true of the Frenchman — but he walks 
merrily, and feems t6 enjoy the vifion ; 
and may he not therefore be efteemed 
more happy than many of our folid 
thinkers, whofe brows are furrowed 
by deep reflection , and whofe wifdom 
is fo often clothed with a mifly mantle 
•of fpleen and vapours? 

What delights me moft here, is a 
view of the magnificence, often accom- 
panied with -tafte, that reigns in the 
King’s palaces and gardens; for tho’ I 
don’t admire much the architecture, in 
which there is great irregularity and 
want of proportion , yet the flatues , 
paintings , and other decorations , af- 
ford me high entertainment. One of the 
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pieces of antiquity that [truck me mod 
in the gardens of Verfailles, was the 
famous Coloil'ean ftatue of Jupiter , the 
workmanfhip of Myron , which Mark 
Anthony carried away from Samos , and 
Auguftus ordered to be placed in the 
Capitol. It is of Parian marble ; and 
though it has fuffered in the ruin of time, 
it fiill preferves flriking lines of majefty. 
But furely , if marble could feel , the 
god would frown with a generous indig- 
nation , to fee himfelf tranfported from 
the Capitol into a French garden; and, 
after having received the homage of the 
Roman Emperors, who laid their laurels 
at his feet when they returned from their 
conqueRs , to behold now nothing but 
frizzled beaus paRing by him with in- 
difference. 

1 propofe fetting out foon from this 
place , fo that you are to expect no more 
letters from this fide of the water ; be- 
. iides, 1 am hurried to death, and my 
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head fwims with that vaft variety of ob- 
jects which' I am obliged to view with 
fuch rapidity , the fhortnefs of my time 
not allowing me to examine them at 

t 

my leifure. There is here an exceffive 
prodigality of ornaments and decora- 
tions, that is juft the oppofite extreme 
to what appears in our royal gardens i 
this prodigality is owing to the levity 
and inconftancy of the French tafte , which 
always pants after fomething new, and 
thus heaps ornament upon ornament « 
without'end or meafure. It is time , how- 
ever, that I fhould put an end to my 
letter; fo 1 wifh you good night. 


And am , ,et«. 
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LETTER LVIII. 

/ ' ' 

To Count . 

^ (Tranflated from the French.) 

; I AM charmed , Sir , with your obliging 
letter; and you may perceive, by the 
largenefs of my paper, that I intend to 
give punctual anfwers to all your quef- 
tions, at leaft if my French will per* 
mit me; for, as it is a language 1 do 
not underftand to perfection , fo I much 
fear, that, for want of expreifions , I 
f Ihall be quickly obliged to Rnifh. Keep 
I in mind, therefore, that I am writing 
I in a foreign language; and be fure 
' to attribute all the impertinences and 
triflings dropping from my pen, to the 
» want of proper words for declaring iny 
thoughts , but by no means to dulnefs , 
or natural levity. 

Thefe conditions being thus agreed 
and fettled, 1 begin with telling you, 
Fbl. IV. L . 
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that you have a true notion oF the al- 
coran , concerning which , the Greek 
priefts ( who are the greateft Fcoundrels 
in the univerfe) have invented, out of 
' their own heads, a thouFand ridiculous 
flories, in order to decry the law of 
JVIahomet; to run it down, I fay, with- 
out any examination, or fo much as 
letting the people read it; being afraid, 
that if once they began to fift the de- 
fects of the alcoran, .they might not 
flop there, but proceed to make ufe of 
their judgment about their own legends 
and fictions. In /effect , there is nothing • 
fo like as the fables of the Greeks and 
of the Mahometans; and the lafi have 
multitudes of Saints , at whofe tombs 
miracles are by them faid to be daily 
performed; nor are the accounts of the 
lives of thofe bleffed muffelmans much 
lefs huffed with extravagances, than the 
fpiritual romances of the Greek papas. 

As to your next inquiry, I affure you , 

y 
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*tis certainly falfe, though commonly 
believed in our parts of the world , that 
Mahomet excludes women from any 
fhare in a future happy Hate. He was 
too much a gentleman , and loved the 
fair fex too well, to ufe them fo bar- 
baroufly. On the contrary , he promifes 
a very fine paradife to the Turkifh women. 
He fays , indeed , that this paradife will 
be a feparate place from that of their 
hufbands; but I fancy the moft part of 
them won’t like it the worfe for that ; 
and that the regret of this reparation, 
will not render their paradife the lefs 
agreeable. It remains to tell you , that 
the virtues which Mahomet requires of 
the women, to merit the enjoyment of 
future happinefs, are, not to live in fuch 
a manner as to become ufelefs to the 
world , but to employ themfelves , as, 
much as polfible, in making little Muf* 
fulmans. The Virgins, who die virgins, 
and the widows who marry not again , 
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dying in mortal fin , are excluded out of 
paradife : for women; fays he , not being 
capable to manage the affairs of Rate , 
nor to fupport the fatigues of war» God 
‘has n(<t ordered them to govern or re- 
form the world; but he has intrufted 
them with an office which is not lefs 
honourable , even that of multiplying 
the human race : and fuch as , out of 
malice or lazinefs , do not make it their 
bufinefs to bear or to breed children , 
fulfil vnot the duty of their vocation , 
and rebel agalnft the commands of God. 
Here are maxims for you, prodigioufly 
contrary to thofe of your convents. What 
will become of your St. Catharines 
your St. Therefas, your St. Claras, 
and the whole bead-roll of your holy 
virgins and widows ; who , if they are 
to be judged by this fyfiem of virtue , 
will be found to have been infamous 
creatures, that palfed their whole lives 
in rnofl abominable libertlnifm. 



125 

1 know not what your thoughts may 
he, concerning a doctrine To extraordi- 
nary with refpect to us ; but 1 can truly 
inform you. Sir, that the Turks are not 
fo ignorant as we fancy them to be in ■ 
matters of politics , or philofophy , or 
even of gallantry. 'Tis true, that mili- 
tary difcipline, fuch as now practiled , 
in ChriHendom , does not mightily fuit 
them. A' long peace has plunged them 
into an uhiverfal floth. Content with 
their condition , and accuRomed .to bound- 
lefs luxury, they are become great ene- 
mies to all manner of fatigues. But, to 
make amends , the fciences flcurifh among 
them. The Effendis (that is to fay, the 
learned) do very well deferve this name* 
They have no more faith in the infpira- 
tion of Mahomet, than in the infalli- 
bility of the Pope. They make a frank 
profelTion of Deifm among themfelves , 
or to thofe they can truft , and never 
(peak of their law but as of a politie 
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' inftitution , fit now to be obferved by- 
wife men , however at firft introduced 
by politicians and enthuGafts. 

If I remember right, I think I have 
told you, in fome former letter, that, 
at Belgrade, we lodged with a great 
and rich Effendi, a man of wit and 
learning , and of a very agreeable hu- 
mour. We were in his houfe about* a • 
month , and he did conftantly eat with 
us , drinking wine without any fcruple. 
As 1 rallied him a little on this fub- 
ject, he anfwered me, fmiling, that all 
creatures in the world were made for . 
tlie pleafure of man; and that 'God 
would not have let the vine grow, were 
it a fin to tafte of its juice; but that, 
neverthelefs , the law , which forbids the 
ufe of it to the vulgar , was very wife , 
becaufe fuch fort of folks have not fenfe 
enough to take it with moderation. This 
Effendi appeared no Rranger to the , 
parties that prevail among us : nay , 
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lie Teemed to have Tome knowledge o£ 
our religious difputes , and even of our 
writers ; and I was furprifed to hear 
him afk , among other things , how Mr. 

• Toland did ? 

My paper, large as it is, draws to- 
wards an end. That I may not go 
I beyond its limits , I mnft leap from re- 
ligions to tulips, concerning which you 
afk me news. Their mixture produces 
furprifing effects. But, what is to be ob- 
I ferved moA furprifing , are the experiments 
of which you fpeak concerning animals , 
and which are tried here every day. 
The fuburbs of Pera, Tophana, and 
Galata , are collections of firangers from 
j all countries of the univerfe. They have 
To often intermarried , that this forms 
feveral races of people, the oddeA ima- 
ginable. There is not one Angle family 
of natives, that can value itfelf on being 
uninixed. You frequently fee a perfon, 
whofe father was born a Grecian, the 
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mother an Italian, the grandfather a 
Frenchman , the grandmother an Ar- 
menian, and their anceftors Engiifh, 
JVIufcoviteK , Afiatics, etc. 

Tills mixture produces creatures more 
extraordinary than you can imagine ; 
nor could 1 ever doubt, but there were 
feveral different fpecies of men; fince 
the whites, the woolly and the long- 
haired blacks, the fmall-eyed Tartars 
and Chinefe , the beardlefs Brafilians , 
and (to name no more) the oily-fkinned 
yellow Nova Zemblians , have as fpe- 
cific differences, under the Came general 
hind , as greyhounds , mafiiffs , fpaniels , 
bull-dogs , or the race of my little Diana, 
if no body is offended at the comparifon. 
Now, as the various intermixing of 
tjiefe latter animals caufes mongrels , Co 
mankind haye their mongrels too , di- 
vided and Cubdivided into endlefs forts. 
We have daily proofs of it here , as I 
told you before. In the fame animal is 
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not feldom remarked the Greek perfi* 

I dioufnefs, the Italian diffidence , the 
i Spanifh arrogance , the French loqua- 
I city , and , all of a Hidden , he is feized 
‘ with a fit of Englifh thoughtfulnefs , 
bordering a little upon dulnels , which 
many of us have inherited from the fiu- * 
^ pidity of our Saxon progenitors. But 
I the family vvhich charms me moft, is 
that which proceeds from the fantafiical 
conjunction of a Dutch male with a 
I Greek female. As thefe are natures op- 
' pofite in extremes , ’tis a pleafure to 
obferve how the differing atoms • are 
perpetually jarring together in the chil- 
dren, even fo as to produce effects vi- 
fible in their external form. They have 
^he large black eyes of the country , 
with the fat , white , fifhy flefh of Hol- 
land , and a lively air , ftreaked with 
dulnefs. At one and the fame time, 
they fhew that love of expenfivenefs , fo 
univerfal among the Greeks , and an in- 
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clinationto tlie Dutch frugality. To give 
an example of this , young women ruin 
themfelves, to purchafe jewels for adorn> 
ing their heads, while they have not the 
heart to buy new fhoes , or rather flip- 
pers for their feet , which are commonly- 
in a tattered condition; a thing fo con- 
trary to the tafie of our Euglifh women, 
that it is for fhewing how neatly their 
feet are dreflfed , and for fhewing this 
only , they are fo palfionately enamour- 
ed with their hoop petticoats. I have 
abundance of other fiugularities to com- 
municate to you; but> I am at the end, 
both of my French and' my paper. 
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CONCERNING 

I 

Monfieur dela Rochefoucault’s Ma- 
xim : ,, That marriage is fometimes 
,, convenient but never delightful.^* 

It may be thought a prefumptuous at- 
tempt in me to controvert a maxim ad- 
vanced by fuch a celebrated genius as 
MonHeur Rochefoucault , and received 
with fuch implicit faith by a nation which 
boafis of fuperior politenefs to the reft of 
the world , and which , for a long time 
paft , has prefcribed the rules of gallan- 
, try to all Europe. 

Neverthelefs, prompted by that ardour 
which truth infpires, I dare to main- 
tain the contrary, and refolutely infift, 
that there are fome marriages formed by 
love, whiA may be delightful, where 
the afiFections are fympathetic. Nature 
has prefented us with pleafujres fuitable 

to our fpeciqs , and we need only to fol- 
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low her impuife , refined by tafte , and 
exalted by a lively and agreeable imagi* 
«natIon , in order to attain the moll perfect 
felicity of which human nature is fufcep- 
tible.. Ambition , avarice, vanity, when 
enjoyed in the molt exquifite perfection , 
can yield but trifling and taflelefs plea* 
furesj which will be too inconfiderable 
Ho affect a mind of delicate fenfibility. 

We may confider the gifts of fortune 
as fo many Heps necelTary to arrive at 
felicity, which we can never attain, 
being obliged to fet bounds to our defires, 
and being only gratified with fome of 
her frivolous favours , which are nothing 
more than the torments of life , when 
they are confidered as the necelTary means 
to acquire or preferve a more exquifite 
felicity. 

This felicity conlifts alone in friend- 
fhlp , founded on mutual elieem , fixed by 
gratitude , fupported by inclination , and 
animated by the tender folicitudes of 


I . • . 

! 

Love, whom the ancients have admir- 
ably defcribed under the appearance of 
a beautiful infant : It is pleafed with in- 
^ famine amufements; it is delicate and 
[ affectionate , incapable of mifchief , dc- 
ligh ted with trifles ; its pleafures are gentle 
and innocent. 

They have given a very different repre- 
fentation of another palTion , too grofs 
to be mentioned, but of which alone 
men, jn general, are fufceptible. This 
they have defcribed under the figure 
I of a fatyr, who _ has more of the 
brute than of the man in his compo- 
fition. By this fabulous animal they 
have exprelfed a palTion , which is the 
real foundation of all the fine exploits 
of modifh gallantry, and which only 
endeavours to glut its appetite with the 
poffcllion of the object which is moft 
lovely in its eftimation ; A palTion found- 
ed in injuflice, Tupported by deceit, and 
attended by crimes, remorfe, jeabsify^ 
Vol.lV. M 
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and contempt. Can Tuch an affection be 
delightful to a virtuous mind ? Neverthe- 
lefs , fuch is the delightful attendant on 
all illicit engagements ; gallants are oblig- 
ed to abandon all thofe fentiments of 
honour which are infeparable from a li- 
beral education, and are doomed to live 
wretchedly in the conftant purfuit of what 
teafon condemns , to have all their plea- 
fures embittered by remorfe , and to be 
reduced to the deplorable condition of 
having renounced virtue , without being 
able to make vice agreeable. 

It is impolTible to tafte the delights 
of I ove in perfection , but in a well affort- 
ed marriage; nothing betrays fuch a nar- 
rcwnefs of mind as to he governed by 
words. What though cuftom , for which 
good reafonsmay be affigned , has made' 
the words hufband and tvife fomewhat 
ridirujous? A hufband, in common ac- 
ceptation , fignifies a jealous brute , a furly 
tyrant; or, at befl, a weak fool, who 
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may Be made to believe any thing. A 
wife is a domeftic termagant, who is def- 
tined to deceive or torment the poor devil 
of a hufband. The conduct of married 
people , in general , fufficiently juftifies 
thefe two characters. 

But , as I faid before , why fhould 
words impofe upon us ? A well regulated 
marriage is not like thefe connexions of 
intereft or ambition. A fond couple, 
attached to each other by mutual affec- 
tion, are two lovers wo live happily 
together. Though the prieft pronounces 
certain words , though the lawyer draws 
up certain inllruments; yet I look on 
thefe preparatives in the fame light as 
a lover confiders a rope-ladder which' he 
faftens to his miftrefs’s window ; If they 
can but live together, what does itfig- 
nify at what price , or by what means , 
their union is accomplifhed. Where love 
is real, and well founded, it is impof- 
ffble to be happy but in the quiet enjoy« 

M 2 
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jnent of thebeloved object; and the price' 
at which it is obtained , does not lelTen 
the vivacity and delights of a paiTion, 
fuch as my imagination conceives. If I 
was inclined to romance , 1 would no^ 
picture images of true happinefs in Ar- 
cadia. I am not prudifh enough to con- 
fine the delicacy of affection to wifhes 
only. I would open my romance with 
the marriage of a couple united by fen- 
tiraent, tafle and inclination. Can we 
conceive a higher felicity , than the blend- 
ing -of their interefls and lives in fuch 
an union ? The lover has the pleafure of 
giving his mifirefs the laft teftimony of 
^ efleem and confidence ; and The , in re- 
turn, commits her peace and liberty to 
his protection. Can they exchange more 
dear and affectionate pledges ? Is it not 
natural , ^to give the' moft inconteflible 
proofs of that tendernefs with which our 
minds are impreffed ? I am fenfible , tha( 
Come are io nice as to maintain , that thf 
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pleafures of love are derived from the 
dangers and difficulties with which it is 
attended ; they very pertly obferve, that 
a rofe would not be a rofe without thorns. 
There are thoufand inRpid remarks of 
this forty which make fo little imprtffioa 
on me, that 1 am perfuaded, was 1 a 
.lover, the dread of injuring my miftrefs 
would make me unhappy, if the enjoy- 
ment of her was attended with danger 
to herfelf. 

Two married lovers lead very differ- 
• ent lives ; They have the pleafure topafs 
their time in a furcelfive intercourfe of 
mutual obligations and marks of bene- 
volence ; and they have the delight to 
£nd, that each forms the entire happinefs 
of the beloved object. Herein conliAs 
perfect felicity. The mofi trivial concerns 
of oeconomy become noble and elegant , 
when they are exalted by fentiments of 
affection ; to furnifh an apartment , is 
not barely to fuinifh an apartment ; i( 
* M 3 
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is a place where I expect my lover: to 
prepare a fupper, is not merely giving 
orders to my cook ; it is an amufement 
to regale the object I dote on. In this 
light a woman confiders thefe neceffary 
occupations , as more lively and affecting • 
pleafures than thofe gaudy Gghts which 
amuCe the greater part of the fex, who 
are incapable of true enjoyment. 

A fixed and Affectionate attachment 
foftens every emotion of the foul, and 
renders every object agreeable which pre- 
fents itfelf to the happy lover ( I mean 
one who is married to his miftrefs.) If 
he exercifes any employment , the fatigues 
of the camp, the' troubles of the court, 
all become agreeable, when he reflects, 
that he endures thefe inconveniences to 
ferve the object of his affections. If - 
fortune is favourable to him , ( for fuc- 
cefs does not depend on merit) all the 
advantages it procures , are fo many" 
tributes which he thinks due to the charms 
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f of the lovely fair; and, in gratifying this 
1 ambition , he feels a more lively pleafure 
and more worthy of an honeft man , than 
that of railing his fortune , and gaining 
\ public applaufe. He enjoys glory, titles, 
and riches , no farther than as they regard 
, *her he loves; and when he attracts the 
approbation of a fenate, the applaufe of 
an army, or the commendation of his 
prince, it is her praifes which ultimately 
flatter him. 

In a referve of fortune , he has the 
- confolation of retiring to one who is affect- 
I ed by his difgrace ; and , locked in her 
embraces , he has the fatisfaction of giv- 
ing utterance to the following tender re- 
flections : ,, IVIy happincfs does not de« 
,,pend on the caprice of fortune; I have 
,,a confiant afylum againft inquietude. 
„Your efleem renders me infenfible of 
„the injuRice of a court, or the ingra- 
„titude of amaRer; and my Ioffes afford 
3, me a kind of pleafure, fince they fur- 
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„ni(li me with frefh proofs of your vir* 
tue and affection. OF what ufe is gran* 

„ deur to thofe who are already happy ?W e 
have no need of flatterers , w'ewantno 
,, equipages; I reign in your affections, 

,, and I enjoy every delight in the pofTef* 

,, fion of your perfon.*’ 

In fhort , there is no fituation in whicK 
melancholy may not be affuaged by the 
company of the beloved object. Sicknefs 
itfelf is not without its alleviation, when 
we have the pleafure of being attended 
by her we love. I fhould never conclude, 
if I attempted to give a detail of all the 
delights of an attachment, wherein we 
meet with every thing which can flatter 
the fenfes with the. moft lively and dif- - 
fulive raptures. But 1 muft not omit tak* 
ing notice of the pleafure of beholding 
the lovely pledges of a tender friendfhip , 
daily growing up, and of amuHng our- 
felves, according to our different fexes, 
in training them to perfection. We give 
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way to this agreeable inftinct of nature, 
refined by love. In a daughter , we praife 
the beauty of her mother; in a fon, w« 
commend the underltanding, and the ap- 
pearance of innate probity which we 
edeem in his father. It is a pleafure which, 
according to Mofes , the Almighty himfelf 
enjoyed, when he beheld the work of 
his hands, and faw that all was good. 

Speaking of Mofes , I cannot forbear, 
obferving , that the primitive plan of 
felicity infinitely furpalTes allothers ; and 
I cannot form an idea of paradife , more 
like a paradife , than the Hate in which 
our firft parents were placed. Thaft prov- 
ed of fhort duration , becaufe they were 
unacquainted with the world; and it- is 
for the fame reafon , that fo' few Iovc» 
matches prove happy. Eve was like a 
Blly child , and Adam was not muck 
enlightened. When fuch people come 
together, their being amorous is to no 
purpofe , for their affections mud "necef- 
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farily be fhort-Iived. Tn tbe traiifports of 
their love, they form fupernaturaUideas 
of each other. The man thinks his miC- 
trefs an angel , becaufe The is handfome ; 
and The is enraptured with the merit of 
. her lover, becaufe he adores her. The 
firft decay of her complexion deprives 
|ier of his adoration , and the hufband , 

f \ 

being no longer an adorer , becomes hate- 
ful to her who had no other foundation 
' for her love. By degrees , they growdif- 
guftful to each other; and , after the 
example of our firft parents , they do 
not fail to reproach each other with the 
crime of their mutual imbecility. After 
indifference , contempt comes apace , aifd 
they are convinced , that they muft hate 
each other, becaufe they are married. 
Their fmalleft defects fwellin each other’s 

f 

view, and they grow blind to thofo 
charms , which in any other object , would 
affect them. A commerce founded merely 
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on renfation, can he attended with no 
other confequences. 

A man , when he marries the object 
of his affections, fhould forget that fhe 
appears to him adorable, and fhould 
confider her merely as a mortal , fubject 
to difprders, caprice, and ill temper; 
he fhould arm himfelf with fortitude, to 
bear the lofs of her beauty, and fhould 
provide himfelf with a fund of complaif* 
ance, which is requifite tofupporta con> 
fiant intercourfe with a perfon, even of ' 
the highelt underftanding and the greateft 
equanimity. The wife , on the other hand , 
fhould not expect a continued courfe of 
adulation and obedience; fhe fhould dif* 
pofe herfelf to obey in her turn with a 
good grace : a fcience very difficult to 
attain , and confequently the more efiim* 
able in the opinion of a man who is fen* 
fible of the merit. She fhould endeavour 
to revive the charms of the miftrefs, by 
the folidity and good fenfe of the friend. 
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When a pair who entertain fuch ra- 
tional fentiments, are united by indiffo- 
luble bonds , all nature fihiles upon them, 
and the mod common' objects appear 
delightful. In my opinion, fuch a life is 
infinitely more happy and more volup- 
tuous, than the mod ravifhing and bed 
regulated gallantry. 

A woman who is capable of reflection, 
tan confider a gallant in no other light, 
than that of a feducer , who would take 
advantage of her weaknefs, to procure 
a momentary pleafure , at the expence 
of her glory, her peace, her honour, 
and , perhaps , her life. A highwayman 
who claps a pidol to your bread, to rob 
you of your purfe , is lefs difhoned and 

I 

lefs guilty ; and 1 have fo good an opi- 
nion of my felf, as to believe , that if I 
was a man, I fhould be as capable of 
aduming the character of an alfalTin , as 
that of defiling an honed woman, edeem- 
ed in the world , and happy in her huf- 
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band /by inrpiring her with a palTloh, 

■ to which fhe muft facrifice her honour, 
her tranquillity and her virtue. ^ * 

Should I make her defpicable, who 

s 

appears amiable in my eyes? Should I 
reward her tendernei's , by making her 
abhorred by her family, by rendering 
her children indifferent to her, and her 
hufband deteliable?! believe that thefe ‘ 
reflections would have appeared to mo 
in as flrong a light , if my fex had not 
rendered them excufable in fuch cafes; 
and 1 hope, that 1 fhould have had .j 
more fenfe, than to imagine vice tho 
lefs vicious , becanfe it is the fafhion. 

N. B. 1 am much pleafed with the j 
• Turkifh manners; a people, though ig- 
norant, yet, in my judgment, extrenae- 
•" ly polite. A gallant j convicted ^of 
having debauched a married woman , is 
regarded as a pernicious being , and held ' 
in th^ fame abhorrence as a proliitute ' 

with us, He is certain of never making > 

Fo/./K. , N 
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his fortune; and they would deem if 
fcandalous to confer any confiderable 
employment on a' man fufpected of hav- 
ing committed fuch enormous injuftice. 

What would thefe moral people think 
of our anti-knightserrant, who are ever 
in purfuit of adventures to reduce inno- 
cent virgins to diftrefs , and to rob vir- 
tuous 'w'omen of their honour; who 
regard beauty, youth, rank, ijay virtue 
itfelf, as fo many incentives, which in- 
flame their defires , and render their ef- 
forts more eager; and who, priding 
themfelves in the glory of apf>earing ex- 
pert feducers , forget , that with all their 
endeavouri^, they can only acquire the 
' fecond rank in that noble' order, the 
devil having long fince been in pofTef- 
fion of the fitft. 

Our barbarous manners are fo well 
' calculated for the efiablifhment of vice 

I 

and wretchednefs , which are ever infe- 
^ parable, that it requires a degree of 
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underfianding and fenfibility, infinitely 
above the common * to lelifli. the felicity 
of a mairiage fuch as 1 have defcribed. 
Nature is fo weak , and fo prone to 
change, that it is difficult to maintain . 
the befi grounded confiancy , in the inidfi 
of thofe dilTipations , which our ridi- 
culous cufioms have rendered unavoid- 
able. 

* ✓ * 

It mufi pain an amorous hufband,^ to 

fee his wife take all the fafhionable li- 
berties ; it feems fiarfh not to allow 
them ; and , to be conformable , he is 
reduced to the neccdity of letting every 
one take them that. will, to hear her- 
impart the charms of her underfianding 
to all the world, to fee her difplay her 
bofom at noon-day , to behold her be- 
deck herfelf for the ball, and for the> 
play, and attract a thoufand and a> 
thoufand adorers, and liHen*to the in- 
fipid flattery of a thoufand and a thou- 
/fand. coxcombs. Is it polTible to pre- 

N 2 , 
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*ferve an efteem for fiich a creature? or, 
at'leaS, muft not her value be greatly 
diminifhed by fuch a commerce? 

1 muft ilill refort to the maxims of 
the Eaft , where the moft /beautiful wo- 
men are content to confine the power of 
their charms to him who has a right to 

^ * I 

enjoy them ; and they are too fincere , 
not to confels , that they think themfeives 
capable of exciting defires. ' 

1 recollect a converfation ' that I had 
w^th a lady of great quality at Con- 
fiantinople , (the moft amiable _^woman 
1 ever knew in my life, and with whom 

I afterwards contracted the clofeft friend- 

/ 

fhip.) She frankly acknowledged , that 

fhe was fatisfied with her hufband. What 

libertines , faid fhe , you Chrifiian ladies 

are! You are permitted to receive vifits 

from as many men as you think proper , 

* 

and your laws allow you the unlimited 
ufe of love and wine. 1 allured her, that 
. fhe was wrong informed , and that it . 
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was criminal to lillen to, or to love, I 
any other than our hurbands. ,,Your j 

„ hufbands are great fools , f he replied ' 

,, fmiling , to be content with fo precarious , 

,, a fidelity. Your necks , your eyes , your 
,, hands , your converfation are all for the 
„ public, and what do you pretend ^o re- 
'„ferve for them? Pardon me, my pretty 
,, Sultana, fhe added, embracing me, 1 ' 

„have a firong inclination to believe all 
„that you' tell me, but you would im- 
/„pofe impoHibilities upon me. 1 know ^ I 
,,the filthinefs of the infidels ; I perceive 
„that you are afhamed, and I will fay 
„no more.” ' • 

1 found fo much good fenfe and pro* 
priety in what fhe faid, that I knew 
not how to contradict her ; and , at length , 

1 acknowledged , that fhe bad reafon to 
prefer the Mahometan manners to our I 

ridiculous cufioms , which form a con- j 

fufed medley of the rigid maxims of ' 
Chriliiani^, with ail the libertinifm of ^ 

N J 
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the Spartans : and , notwithHanding our 
abfurd manners , 1 am perfuaded , that 
a woman who is determined to place 

^ her happinefs in her hufband’s affec- 
tions, Ihould abandon the extravagant 
defire oF engaging public adoration ; and 
that a hufband , who tenderly loves his 
wife,^rhould , in his turn, give up the 
r6pii!ation of being a gallant. You find 
that 1 am Fuppofing a very extraordinary 
pair; it is not very furprifiyg, theg^fore, 
that.fuch an union fhould be uncommon 

4 * 

in thofe countries, where it is requifite* 
to. conform to effablifhed cuffoms, ia 
order to be happy. 
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V E R S ’ E / 

Written ftt the Chiofk at Pera , over* 
looking Conjiantinople , Decem- 
ber 26th, 1718.-* 


By Lady 

Mart Wortley Momtagub. ^ . 

'OlVE me, great God! faid I, a little 

farm , ' ; 

la fummer fhady', and in winter warm 
' Where a clear fpring gives birth to 
, murm-ring brooks , 
By nature gliding down the. mofly rocks. 
Not artfully by leaden pipes convey’d / 
Or.greatly falling in a forc’d cafcade , ^ 
Pure and unfully’d winding thro’ the 

fhade. 

All-bounteo^ Heaven has added to mjr 

pray’r 

A foftex. climate, and a purer air. 


— * 
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Our 'frozen iCle now dulling winter 
binds » 

* Deform’-d by rains , and rough with blaft- 

* ing winds ; 

The wither’d woods grow white with 
' ^ ' hoary froft , 

j By driving fiorms their verdant beauty 

1 ^ > loft; 

I * The trembirng birds their leaflefs covert 

[ fhun , , 

^ And feek , in diftant climb a warmer fun ; 

The water-nymphs their filent urns de- 
' ^ plore, 

* Ev’n Thames benum’d’s a river now no 

» more : 

■ The barren meads no longer yield de- 

» By glift’ring fnows made painful to the. 

r ' Here fummer rdgns with one eternal 
' ■ fmile , 

■ Succeeding harvefts blefs the happy foil. 
Fair fertile fields, to whom indulgent 

Heaven 

< 1 

\ 

\ 
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Has ev*ry eharm of ev’ry reafon given ; 

No killing cold deforms the beauteous 

year. 

The fpringing flowers no comings winter 

fear.. 

But as the parent Rofe decays and dies, ^ ‘ 

The infant-buds with brighter col^r 

rife, ^ 

And with frelli Tweeds the mother’s fcent 

fupplies. 

Near them the grows with'odours 

blefl , 

And blooms in more than Tyrian purple 

drefl; 

The rich their golden beams 

difplay. 

And dune in glories emulating day; 

The peaceful groves their verdant leaves 

retain , 

The flreams fiill murmur , undefil’d with 

rain , 

And tow’xing 'greens adorn the fruitful 
' plain,- 
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•» * 

The warbling kind uninterrupted fing» 
Warm’d 'with enjoyments of perpetual 

fpring. 

Here , at my window , I at once furvey 
The crowded city and refounding fea; 

In didant views the AJlan mountains rife , 
And 16 fe their fnowy fummits in the fkies ; 
Above thofe mountains proud Q^mpus 
’ ^ towers , 

The parliamental feat of heavenly powers. 
New to the Gght , my r^vifh’d eyes admire 
Each gilded crefeent and each anti(|ue 

fpire , 

The marble mbfques , beneath whofe 

ample' domes 

Fierce warlike Sultans fleep in peaceful 

tombs ; 

♦ * 

Thofe lofty dructures , once the Chrif* 

tians’ boad. 

Their names, their beauty, and their 

honours lod; 

Thofe altars bright with gold and fculp* 

, ture grac’d,' 
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By barVrous zeal of favage foes defac’d., | 

Sophia alone her ancient name retains , 

Thb’ unbelieving vows ,her fhrine pro- 
fanes ; 

* t * t 

Where holy Saints have died in facred 

cells , 

Where Monarchs pray’d , the frantic 

J^ervife dwells,- 

How art thou fall’n , imperial city , low ! 

Where are thy hopes of Roman glory 

now? ' ' 

Where are thy palaces by prelates'! , 

rais’d? I 

Where Grecian artifls all their fkillV 

difplay’d, j 

Before the happy -feieneCs decay’d; J 
So vad , that youthful Kings might here I 

^ ' refide, ‘ , | 

So fplendid , to content a Patriarch’s j 

pride ; | 

Convents^ where Emperors profefs’d of j 

old , \ 

Their labour'd pillars that their triumphs j 

told ; ' i 
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-Vain monuments of them tliat once were 

great, ' ' " 

Sunk undiftinguifh’d by one common fate; 
One little fpot, the tenure fmall contains. 
Of Greek nobility, the poor remains.' 
Where other Helens with like pow’rful 

charms , 

i 

Had once engag’d the warring world in 
' arms ; 

Thofe names which royal anceftors can 

boaft , 

In m^an mechanic arts obfcurely loft ; 
Thofe eyes a fecond Homer might infpire^ 
Fix’d at the loom deftroy their ufeleCs fire. 
Griev'd at a view which firuck upon 
my mind , 

The fhort-liv'd. vanit^r, of human kind. 

In gaudy objects I indulge my fight. 
And turn where Eajiern pomp giveft. 

gay delight ; 

Seethe vaft train in various habits dreft 
By the bright fcimitar and fable veil 
The proud vizier diftinguifh’d o’er thej 
► left; 
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Six'flav'es in gay attire his hriclle hold. 
His bjidle rich with gems, and ftirrups 

gold ; 

His fnowy fteed adorn’d witk coftly pride,' 
Whole troops of foldiers mounted by 
, ^ his fide, * 

Thefe top the plumy creft Arabian 

courtiers guide. 

With artful duty, all decline their eyes. 
No bellowing fhouts of noify crowds arife; 
Silence, in folemn fiate, the march attends, 
TiU at the dread Divan the flow pro- 

celTion ends. > 

Y et not thefe profpepts all profufely gay, 
,The gilded navy that adorns the lea. 
The rifing city in confufion fair. 
Magnificently form’d irregular; 

Where woods and palaces at once' 

furprife , 

Gardens on gardens , domes on domes 

arife , 

And endlefs beauties tire the wand’ring 

eyes ; 

Vol, IV. , ' O 
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So footh my wilTies , or To c^arm my 
^ mind , 

As this retreat fecure from human-hind. 
No knave’s fuccefsful craft does fpleen 

excite , 

No coxcomb’s tawdry fplehdour fhocks 

my fight; 

No mob-alirm awakes my female fear,*! 
No praife my mind, nor envy hurts! 

' my ear, > 

Ev’n fame itfelf can hardly reach mej 

here : » J 

Impertinence ’with all her tattling train, 
.Fair-founding flattery’s delicious 'bane 
Cenforious folly , noify party-rage , ' 

The thoufand tongues with which fhe 

muft engage. 

Who dares have virtue in a vicious age. 
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VERSES, 


TO THE LAVY 

MARY WORTLEY MONTAGUE, 


BY 

Mr. P O P E. 

/ 

Xn beauty or wit, 

• ‘ No iinortal as yet 
To queftion your empire has dar’d. 
But men of difeeming 
Have thought that in learning. 
To yield to a lady was hard. » 


Impertinent fchools, , i 

With mufly dull rules ' i 

Have reading to females deny’d; i 

So Papifis refufe I 

The BIBLE to ufe. 

Led flocks fhould be wife as their guide.' ■ 
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• *Twas a woman at firft 
(Indeed fhe was curH ) ‘ * 

ia knowledge that tafte4 delight i 
And fages agree , y 

The laws fhould decree / 

To the firft poftelTor the right. 

\ 

• / 

Then bravely, fair dame^ 

Renew the ofd claims 
Which to your whole fex docs belong* 
And let men receive , 

From a fecond bright Eve , 

The knowledge of right and of wrong. 

But if the firft Eve 
Hard '.doom did receive. 

When only one apple had fhe, ^ 
What a punifhment new . 

. Shall be found out for you , 

Who taking have tobb’dthe whole tree? 
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TOWN ECLOGUES'). 

• 4 ' 


'MONDAY. . 

• 

V ‘ 

Roxana, or, the Drawing-Room. 

Roxana from the Court retiring late , 
Sigh’d her foft forrows at St. James' s 

^ 4 

gate. , 

Such heavy thoughts lay brooding in 

her bread , 

Not her own chairmen with more weight 

opprefs’d ; 

They groan the cruel load they’re doom’d 

to bear; 

She in thefe gentle founds exprefs’d hei 

care. '' 

*) Of thefe. fix Eclogues , four only were 
written by Lady Mary Wortley Montague. 
Thurfday the Bajfette Tables and Friday 
the Toilette , being the Productions of 
Mr. Pope and Mr. Gay. 
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ffW^s it for tills, that I thofe rofes 
' • wear, , 

I 

,, For this new,fet the jewels for ixiy 

hair? 

V 

„ Ah ! prihcels ! with what zeal have I 

purfu’d ! * 

,, AlmoH forgot the duty of a prude. 

„ Thinking 1 never coul^ attend too 

foon , * ' 

,,1’ve mifs’d my prayers, to get me 
* drefs’d by noon. 

,, For thee, ah! what for thee did I 
' refign? 

,, My pleafures, palfions , all that e’er 

was mine./ ' ✓ 

,,I facrific’d both modefiy and eafe, 
„Left operas, and went to filthy plays ; 
,, Double entendres fhock’d my tender 

ear , 

,, Yet even this for thee I chofe to bear. 
,„ln glowing youth, when nature bids 

'be gay, 

,, And every joy of life before me lay , 



\6f 

g,By honour prompted, and by > pride 

retrain’d , ‘ 

„The pleafures of the young my foul 

difdain*^d : 

,, Sermons I fdu^ht, and with a mien 

fevere 

lyCenfurM my neighbours, and faid 

daily pray’r. ' 

( „ Alas ! how chang’d ! — with the fame 

' fermon-mien 

✓ 

. „That once I pray’d, the What‘^ye~ 

, • call t *y I’Ve leen. 

„ Ahl cruel princefs , for thy fake I’ve 
. . loft 

„ That reputation which .fo dear ^ had 
' coft : 

„I, who avoided every public place, 

„ When bloom and beauty bade me fhew 

my face ; 

„Now near thee ccnflant eyery night 

abide ' 

*) A Farce, by Mr. Gay. 
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' ♦ 

„With never-failing duty by the fide, 

„ Myfelf and daughters ftanding on a row , 
,,To all the foreigners a goodly fhew ! 

,, Oft had your drawing-room been fadly > 

thin, 

„And merchants’ wives clofe by the 

chair been feen; 

,, Had not I amply fill’d the empty 
^ ’ fpace 

,, And fav’d your highnefs from the- dire 

difgrace.' • 

,,Yet Caquetillas artifice prevails , 

,, When all my merit and my duty fails : 

,, That Coquetilla y whoffc deluding ^rs 
,, Corrupts our virgins, and our youth 

enfnares ; 

„ So funk her character, fo loft her fame , 
,, Scarce vifited before -your ’ highneGs 

came : 

„Yet for the bed-chamber ’tis her you 

chufe , 

,,When Zeal and Fame and Virtue you 

refufe» 
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„Ah! worAy clioice! not one of all 

your train 

„Whom cenfure blafts not, and difho< 

V ' nours 'ftain. 

„Let the nice hind now fuckle dirty 

. . pigs . 

„ And the proud pea-hen hatch the cuc- 
koo’s eggs ! 

,,Let Iris leave her paint and own her 

age , 

„ And grave Suffolka wed a giddy page \ 

,, A greater miracle is daily view’d , 

,,A virtuous princefs with a court fo • ‘ . 

lewd. 

„I know thee. Court! with all thy 
treach’rous wiles , 

„Thy falfe carelles and, undoing fmiles! 

,, Ah ! princefs , learn’d in all the courtly 

arts 

„To cheat our hopes, and yet to gain 

our hearts I 

y, Large lovely bribes a/e the great 
ftatefnian’s aim; 
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,, And tlie negUcted patriot follows fame. 
,, The prince is ogled ; fome the king 

purfue : 

„ But your Roxana only follows You, 
9, Defpis’d i?oara/za, ceafe, and try to 

find 

I 

ffSome other, fince the princefs proves 
* unkind : 

„ Perhaps it is - not hard to find at 
. * court , V 

5, If not a greater , . a more firm fup- 

^ ■ / 

* ^ 

TUESDAY. , 

« 

St. James’s Coffee-Houfc. 

> 

* '• 

SiLLiANDEH. and Patch. 

% 

TThOU, who fo many favours haft 
. receiv’d, 

Wond’rous to tell, and hard to be be* 

liev’d. 

Oh ! H d , to my lays attention lend , 
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Hear how two lovers boafiingly contend ; 
Like thee fuccefsful , fuch their bloomy 

youth, 

Renown’d alike for gallantry and truth. 

St. James’s bell had toll’d • Tome 

/ 

wretches in , 

(As tatter’d riding-hoods alone could fin) 
The happier finnei;s now their charms 
, put out, .> 

And to their man<luas their complexions 

fuit; 

The opera queens had finifh’d half their 

faces,* i. 

And city dames already taken places; 
Fops of all kinds , to fee the Lion , run 
The beauties. Hay till the' firH act’s 

begun , 

And* beaux Hep home to put frefh 
• linen on. t 
No well'drefs’d youth in coffee-houfe 

* , remain’d , 

• , 

But penfive Patch , who on the window 

lean’d ; 

Vol. V. P 
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An^"SiUiander , that alert and gay, 

Firft pick’d his teeth, and then began ‘ 

to fay. ' 

^ ' SlLLlANDER. 

/ why all thefe fighs; ah! why fo pen- 

‘ five grown? 

Some caufe. there is why thus you fit 

alone. 

Does haplels paffion all Ais forrow 

move? 

Or do^ thou envy where the ladies love? 

-* , ' Patch. 

,If, whom they love, my envy muft 
/ purfue, 

. 'Tis true , at leaft , I ever envy you. 
SlLLlANDER. 

No , I’m unhappy~you are in. the 
right— 

'Tis you they favour , and *tis me they 
« • flight. 

% Yet 1 could tell, but that I hate 'to 

boaft , 

A club of ladies where ’tis me they 

, . toaft. 

$ 

I ' • • 

A 

' ' ' ' - . 

- *• --»• ^ . -V. V i.*.., /J 
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Patch. 

ToaSing does Teldom any favour prove ; 
Like us , they never toafl the thing they 

love. 

A certain duke one night my health 
' . begun ; 

With chearful pledges round the room 
‘ it run, 

*Till the young Silvia , preEs’d to drink 
. if too , 

Started and vow’d fhe knew not what 

to do : 

What, drink a fellow’s health ! fhe dy’d 

with*fhame : • ' 

Yet blufh’d whenevet fhe pronounc’d 

my name.' 
SlLLIANDEA. 

9 

111 fates purfue me , may I never 

The dice propitious , or the ladies kind » 
If fair Mifs Flippy* s fan I did not tear. 
And one frpm me fhe condefcends to 
T wear. 
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Patch. 

Women are always ready to receive? 

*Tis then a favour when the fex will 

give.' 

A lady (hilt fhe is too great to name) • 

Beauteous in perfon , fp^tlefs in her 

fame, • 

With gentle ftrugglings let me force this 
■ ring ; 

Another day may, give another thmg. 

' SlLLlANUER. 

I could fay fomething — fee this billet- 
doux— 

And as for piefents — look .upon my 

fhoe— — 

Thefe buckles were not forc’d , nor half 

a theft , . , . 

But a .young countefs fondly made the 

gift. . 

Patch. 

, My countefs is more nice , more art- 
ful too , 

Affects to fly , that I may fierce purfue : 
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This IiiufiF*box which I begg’d, Che fiill | 

deny’dj 

And when I drove to fnatch it, Teem’d , 

to hide ; 

C 

She laugh’d and fled , and as 1 Toyght 
i to feize , 

I With affectation cram’d it down her 

\. / •I 

flays ; 'j 

Yet hop’d The did not place it there 

' unfeen , I 

I prefs’d her breads, and pull’d it from 

between. i 

S1LL.1ANDBR. 

Lad flight, as 1 flood ogling of her 
grace. 

Drinhing delicious poifon from her face, : 

The foft enchantrefs did that face de- ' 

dine , , J 

Nor ever rais’d her eyes to meet with ^ I 
, . . ;nin« ; j 

With fudden art fome fecret did pretend , i 

{^ean’d cxoDb two chairs to whifper to a ' 

friend , . : j 

P 3 , ' 


4 
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While the ftiff whalebone with the mo- 
•' **' tion rofe. 

And thoufand beauties to my £ght ex- 
. ' pofe. 

Patch. 

Early this morn — (but I was afk’d to 

■ J ' come) 

\ 

I drank bohea in Celiacs dreffing-room : 
•Warm from her b^edj^to^me alone 

within , 

HeT nightgown faflen’d with a Gngle pin ^ 
Her night-cloaths tumbled with refidlers 
- grace , ... 

And her bright hair play’d carelefs' round 

her face ; 

Reaching the kettle made her gown unpin , ' 
She wore no waiftcoat, and her fhift 

was thin, . 

SiLXiAnnBR. 

See Titiana driving to the park I 
•Hark ! let us follow , ’tis not yet too dark : 
In her all beauties of the fpting are feen, , 
Her cheeks are rofy, and her mantle 
. green, N 
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Patch. 

See Tintoretta to the opera goes ! 
HaRe , or the crowd will not permit our 
- * bows; 

Ii^ her the glory of the heav’ns we view. 
Her eyes are Rar-like, and her mantle 

blue. 

SlLLlAHDER. 

What^colour does in Celia's fldckings 
' fhine ? 

Reveal that fecret, and the prize is 

thine. 

Patch, 

k* * ' * • 

T What are her garters? tell me if you 

can ; 

ril freely own' thee far the happier man. 
Thus Patch continued his heroic 
’ Rrain , 

While SiUiander but contends in vain , 
After a conqueR fo important gain’d 
Unrivaird Patch in every ruelle reign’d.* 
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WEDNESDAY. 

The T^te-a-Tcte. 

< 

Dancinda. 

»No , fair JDancinda , no ; you flrive 

in vain 

\ 

„ To* calm jny care, and mitigate my ^ 

pain; ^ ^ 

g. If all my fighs , my cares , can fail to 

move , 

i, Ah ! Tooth me not with fruitlefs vows 

bflove.” 

Thus Strephon Tpoke. Dandnda thu^ € 
. reply 'd : 

What muft I do to gratify your pride? 

Too well you know (ungrateful as thou 

, V 

How much you triumph in this tender 

heart : . 

V * • 

What proof of love remains for me to 

grant? 

Tet fiiil you teaze me /with fome new 
' complaint. 


t 
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Oh! would to Keaven! — but the' fond 

wifh is Y^in— »• 

Too many favours had not made it , 

plain! 

But fuch a palTion breaks through all 
' difguife , 

Love reddens on my cheek , and wifh' 

es in my eyes. 

Ifi’t not enough (inhuman and unkind !) 

I own the fecret conflict of my mind ; 

You cannot know what fecret pain 1 

1 ' * . ' ' 

prove , 

I When I with burning blufhes own I 

love. * 

You fee my artlefs joy at, your approach , 

1 figh,'l faint, 1 tremble at your touch; 
And in your abfence ail the world I fhun ; 

I hate mankind , and curfe the cheating 

fun. 

Still as I fly , ten thoufiind fwains purfu^; 
Ten thoufand fwains 1 facrifice to you, 

1 fhew you all my heart without dif- 
guife : 
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But tHefe' are tender proofs ' that you 
' defpife 

I fee too well what wifhes you purfue; 

You would nbt only conquer, but undo: 

You , cruel victor, weary of your flame', 

^Yould feek a cure in my eternal fbame ; 

And not content my honour to fubdue,' 

Now ftrive to triumph.o’er my virtue too. 

Oh! Love f a God indeed to woman* 

' kind i 

Whofe arrows burn me , and whofe fet* 

ters bind , 

Avenge' thy altars, vindicate thy fame. 

And blad thefe traitors that profane thy 

name; 

Who by pretending to thy (acred fire , 

' Raife curfed trophies to impure defire. 

' Have you forgot with what enfnar* 

ing art ' 

You firft reduc’d this fond uncautioua"^ 

heart ? ‘ 

Then as I fled, did you not kneeling 





„ Turn cruel beauty ; wbithet would 
you fly? 

,, Why all thefe doubt^ why this dif- 

truftftrl fear ? 

„No impious wifhes fhall oflFeud'your 
. ear :i 

„Nor ever fhall my boldefl hopes pre- 
tend ' •- 

„ Above the title of a tender friend ; 

„Blefl, if my lovely goddefs will permit 

%jMy humble vows thus fighing at her - 

feet. • * 

„The tyrant Love' that in my Bofom 

reigns , 

,, The god himfelf fubmits to wear your 

chains : 

„You fhall direct his courfe , his ardour 

tame ^ ' 

And check -the fury of his wildefi 
dame.” * 

Unpractised youth is eafily deceiv’d ; 

Sooth'd by fuch founds', 1 liften’d and 

believ’d ; ^ 


Sj- 
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Kow, quite forgot that foft fubmifllve 

fear , 

You dare to afk what I muft blufh to 
\ it hear. 

* ' • t 

Could I forget the honour of my race , 

I 

And meet yo.ur wifhes , fearlefs of dif- 
- . ' grace ; 

,0#uld palTion o’er my tender 3'outh 
/ , prevail , - 

And all my njother’s pious maxims fail ; 
Yet to preferve-your heart (which fiill 
. mull be, 

Falfe as it is , for ever dear to ine) 

A 

This fatal propf of love I would not 

give, 

vWhich you’d contemn the moment you 

receive. 

The wretched the , who yields to guilty 

joys, 

. A man may pity, but he muR’defpife* 
Your, ardour ceas’d, 1 then fhould fee 
' you fhun 

The wretched victim by your arts undone, ' 


i 
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Tet if I could that cold indifference 
bear, 

What mote .would Hrike me with the 

lafl defpair, 

< With this reflection would^ my foul be ' 

I 

torn , 

/ I , 

To know I merited your cruel fcorn. 

r 1 - 

Has love no pleafures free from guilt 
or fear ? 

Pleafures lefs fierce, more lafling, more ' 

fihcere ? 

Thus let us gently kifs and fondly gaze. 
Love is a child, and like a child it 
. plays. 

O Strephon, if you would contiiiue . 

^ If love be fomething^ more than brutal 

lull , 

Forbear tOi afk what I mufl fiill deny, 

. This bitter pleafure , this deftructivejoy. 
So clofely follow’d by the difmal train 
Of cutting fhame and guilt’s heart-pierc- 


VoL V. 
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She paus’d , and fix’d her eyes upon - 
her fan ; 

He took a pinch of fnuff , and thus began : 

I >• 

Madam , if love — but he could fay no , 
, more , 

For, Mademoifelle came rapping at the 

door. 

The dangerous moments no adieus af- 
ford; 

— Begone , fhe cries , I’m furo I hear 

my lord. 

The lover flarts from his unfinifh’d 

loves , • I • 

To fnatch his hat, and feek his fcat- 
< ' ter’d glo\ es ; 

The fighing dame to meet her dear pre- 
pares , 

While Strephon curfing flips down the 

back-hairs. 


I 


V 


/ 


( 
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THURSDAY. 

THE BASSETTE-TABLE *). 

/ ^ 

Smilimsa and Cardelia. 

1 

Caroblia. 

' * * V 

The SaJJette-table^^xtz^ y the Tal- 

lier come; 

Why Rays JVnzVfWa in the dreffing-room? 
Rife , penfive nyrhpb ! the tallier waits' 

' ' ' for'ybu. 

Smilimua, 

Ah ! madam , fince my Sharper is 
untrue , ^ 

1 joylefs niake my once ador’d alpieu,, 

\ 

\ 

I 

*) Only this, of all the Town Eclogues,, 
was Mr. Pope’s, and is here printed from 
a copy corrected by his own hand. >The 
humdur of it 'lies in this happ/ circum. 
ftance, that the one is in love with the ^ 
Came, and the other with the Sharper. 

Q » . " 

•% 
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I faw^ him ftand behind Ombrelia* si 

’ chair , | 

And whifper with that foft, deluding! 

air, j 

And thofe feign’d fighs , which cheat! 

' the lift’ning fair. ' i 
Cardelia. 

Is this the caufe of your romantic 
' flrains ? 

A mightier grief my heavier heart fuT- 

tains. 

As you by Love, fo I by Fortune crofs’d ; 
One , one bad deal three feptlevas have 

loft, ' 

Smieimda. 

I ’ 

. Is that the grief which you compare 
with mine? 

With eafe the fmiles of Fortune I refign : 
Would all my gold in one bad ‘ deal 
^ were gone ; 

Were lovely Sharper mine, and mine 
, . alone. ' ' 
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Cardelia. 

A lover loft is but a common care ; 

And prudent nymphs againft that change 

prepare. 

The knave of clubs tlirice loft: oh! who • 

could guefs 

This fatal ftroke ! this unforefeen diftrefs ? 

Smilimsa. - 

See I Betty Loveit very d propos ^ • 

She all the care df tove and pity does 
* know ; ' 

Dear Betty fhall th* important point 

decide, 

Betty , who oft the pain of each'- has 

try’d y 

Impartial , fhc fhall fay who fuffers mofi , 

By cards' ill ufage ^ or by lovers loji, 
Loveit. 

Tell, tell your griefs'; attentive will 
I flay.' - 

Though time is precious , and 1 want 

fome tea. A 

! Q 3 ’ 
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Cardelta. 

% 

Behold this equipage^ by JHathert 
wrought , 

With fifty guineas ( a great pen’orth ! ) 

I ' bought. 

See on the tooth-pick » Mars and Cupid 

firive i 

And both the firuggling figures feem alive. 
Upon the bottom i'hines the queen’s bright 

face ; . 

• A myrtle foliage round the thimble cafe. 
Jove , Jove himfelf*, does on the fcilfara 
. fhine ; 

Thh metal, and the workmanfhip divine! 
Smilinoa. 

This fnuff box t once the pledge of 
, Sharper's love , 

When rival beauties for the prefent ftrove j 
At CorticellV s he the raffle won ; 

Then firft his palTion was in public fhown x 
Hazardia blufh’d and turn’d her head 
, afide, 

A rival’s envy, (all in vain) to hide— 


I 
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I ' This fnuff-box — on the hinge fee briU 
' s ^ li ants Thin e : • 

This Jhuff’box will I ftake ; the prize 

is mine. 

Cardblia. 

Alas ! far lelTer lolTes than I bear , 

Have made a foldier figh, a lover IWear* 

And oh! what makes the difappoinU 

meat hard , 

'Twas toy own lord that drew the fatal 

card. 

In complaifance , 1 took the queen he 

gave; 

■ Though mjr own fecret wifh was for the 

knave. 

The knave vron Sonica which I had chofe; 

And the next pull^ my feptleva 1 lofeti 
Smilinoa. '' 

' But ah! what aggravates the killing 
fmart , 

The cruel thought that fiabs me to the 

heart; , 

This curs’d Ombrelia , this undoing fair. 

By 'whofe vile arts this heavy grief 1 bear 




I 
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She , at whofe name 1 fhed thefe fplteful 

tears , ' 

She owes to me the very charms fhe wears: 

An aukward thing when fird fhe came 
*' to town; 

Her fhape unfarhion’d , and her face 

unknown. 

She was my friend , 1 taught her firfi to 

fpread 

'Upon her fallow cheeks enlivening red. 

I introduc’d her to the Park and plays ; 

And by my int’refi CoJins made her days. 

Ungrateful wretch! with mimic airs grown 

pert , • 

She dares to deal my favourite lover’s 

heart. 

- ‘ ” Cardelia. 

Wretch that I was ! how often have I 
fwore’. 

When IVinnall tallied, I would punt 

no more? 

I know the bite , yet to my ruin run ; ■ 

And fee the folly , which I cannot Chun. 


I ' 
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‘ Smilinra.- 

How many maids have Sharper* s vow« 
deceiv’d? 

I 

How many curs’d the moment they be« 
liev’d ? • 

Yet his known falfhoods could no warn- 
Jng prove: 

Ah ! what is warning to a maid in love ? 

Caadelia. 

But of what marble m'ufi that breaft 
be form’d, 

To gaze on Baffette , and remain un- 
warm’d ? > i 

\ 

When Kings , Queens , Knaves , are fet 

in decent rank; ’ • 

Expos’d in glorious heaps the tempting 

bank , ‘ 

Guineas, half-guineas, all the fhining 

train ; 

The winner’s pleafure and the lofer’s pain: 

In bright confufion open rouleaus lie , 

They ftrike the foul , and glitter in the eye. 

Fil’d by the^ fight , all leafon 1 difdain ; 



ip2 

My paHions rife and will not bear tbe 
‘ rein. 

Look upon Bq/prtte y you who leafon 
. ' boaa, 

' And fee if reaCon mud not there be loft. 

Smilimoa. ^ - 

What more than marble muft that heart 
compofe , 

Can hearken coldly to my Sharper's 

vows?. 

Then when he trembles, when his blufh'* 

. es rife > 

When awful love feems melting in his 

eyes?- 

With eager beats his Mechlin cravat 

moves: 

He loves , I whifper to myfelf , he loves ! 

Such unfeigii’d pallion in his looks ap- 
pears , 

I lofe all memory of my former fears : 

My panting heart confelfes all his charms, 

l^yield at once , and ftnk into his arms : 

Think of that moment, you -who pru- 
dence boaft ; 
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For fuch a moment, prudence well were 

loft.' 

Cakdelia. 

At the groom-porter' s , batter’d bul- . 
lies ^ay , 

I Some dukes at Marybone bowl time 
I away. 

But who the bowl , or rattling diet 
^ compares 

T^i.JBaJfette* s heavenly joys , and pleaf* 

ing cares? '' 

Smilivoa. ' 

Soft Simplicetta doats upon a beau; 
Prudina likes a man , and laughs at fhow. 
Their feveral graces in my Sharper meet; 
Strong as the footman , as the ' mafter > ' 

fweet. 

Lo VEIT. 

Ceafe your contention , which has been 
too long ; 

I grow impatient, and the tea’s too ftrong. 
Attend , and yield to what I now decide : 

The equipage fhall gx3iC(&Smilinda s fide ; 
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The fnuff-box to Cordelia I decree, 
Novir leave complaining , and Begin your 

tea. 


FRIDAY. 

I 

The Toilette.' 

Lydia. 

Now twenty fprings had cloath’d the 

park with green , 

Since Lydia knew the blolToms of fifteen ; 
No lovers now her morning hours nloleft. 
And catch her at her toilette halfundreft. 
'Ti\e thund’ring knocker wakes the Itreet 
' no more. 

Nor chairs, nor coaches crowd the filent 
^ door ; 

Nor at-the window all her mornings pafs. 
Or at the dumb devotion of her glaGs : 
Reclin’d upon her arm fhe penfive fate* ' 
And curs’d th’ inconftancy of man too late» 


I 
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„0h youth! O fpring of life for ever 

loai 

No mote my name fliall reign, tho 
fav’rite toaft ; 

On glafs no piore the diamond grave 
my name , 

And linefr^mif-fpelt record my lover’s 
flame: 

„Nor fhall fide boxes watch my wan- , 

d’ring eyes , . 

„ And , as. they catch the glance , in rows 

arife 

With humble bows; nor white-glov’d * 
beaus encroach 

In crowds behind , to guard me to my. 
coach. 

„ What fhall I do to fpend the hateful 
day? 

„ At chapel fhall 1 wear the morn away?. 
Who there appears at thefe unmodifhc' 

. hours, ' • , 

But ancient matrons with their frizled 
' , tow’rs , 


»> 


9* 


99 


99 


% 


R 




/ • 


Digitized by Google 



„ An(? grey religious maids? My prefenco 

there 

Aniidfi that fober train , would own 
defpair; 

,f,Nor am I yet fo old , i^r is my glance 
»>As yet fix’d wholly on devotion’s 

' ' trance. 

Strait then I’ll drefs, and take my 
wonted range 

Through India fhops, to Motteux’s, 
or the Change , 

0, Where the tall jar erects its ftately pride, 
0, With antic fhapes in China’s azure dy’d; 

There carelefs lies a rich brocade un- 
roll’d , 

Here fhines a cabinet with bumifh’d 
gold. 

,, But then , alas ! I mud be forc’d to pay, 
0, And bring no penn’orths , not a fan 

away ! 

,, How am I- curs’d , unhappy and 

' ’ ' ^ forlorn! • ‘ 

«> My lover’s triumph , ^nd my- fex’s 

fcorn ! 
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ft Falfe is tlie pompous grief of youtKful 

heirs ; 

„ Falfe are the loofe coquet’s inveigling 
• airs ; 

Falfe is the trafty courtleFs plighted 
word ; 

Falfe are the dice when gamefters damp 

• • the board ; 

Falfe IS the fprightly widow’s public 
tear; 

,,Yet thefe to Dumonts oaths are all 

fincere. 

„For what young flirt, bafeman, am 
' I abus’d? 

„ To pleafe your wife am I unkindly us’d? 

,, ’Tis true , her face may boaft the peach’s 

bloom ; 

,, But does her nearer whifper breathe 

perfume ? 

own her taper fhape is form’d' I# 
pleafe ; 

9, But don’t you fee her unconfin’d by 

• fiays? 

R « 
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,,She doubly to fifteen may claim pte* ' 

tence ; 

,, Alike we, read it in her face and fenfe. 
Indpid, fervile thing! whom I difdain! 
Her phlegm can bed fupport the mar* 
riage* chain. 

Damon is practis’d in the modifh life ; 

„ Can hate , and yet be civil to his wife ; ’ 
He. games, he drinks ^ he fwears , he 
fights, he roves; 

„Yet Cloe can believe he fondly loves. ' 
' ^ „ Miftrefs and wife' by turns fupply hit 

, need; 

' f, A mifs for pleafure , and a wife for . 

breed. - 

Powder’d' j with diamonds, free from 
^ , fpleen or ,care , 

^ „She can a fullen hufband’s humour 

bear ; 

„ Her credulous friendfhip , and he^ fiu- 

pid eafe , 

^,Haire often been my jeft in happier 
. days : 


■ <U 
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„Now Cloe boafls and triumphs in my 

pains ; 

„ To her he's faithful ; 'tis to me he feigns. 

„Am l.that flupid thing to bear neglect,^ 

,,And force a-fmiie, not daring to fu-< 

fpect ? 

,,No, perjur'd man I a wife, may be 
• « content , 

„But you fhall find a mi^refs canTefent." 

Thus love-fick Lydia rav’d ; her maid 
appears , 

And in her faitliful hand the band-box 

.bears ; 

( The Ceflos that reform’d inconfiant Jove 

Not better fill’d with what allur’d to love) 
' „How well this ribband's gldfs becomes 

your face!" 

She cries in rapture ; „ then , fo fwcet 

a lace ! 

,,How charmingly you look! fo bright! 
' fo fair ! 

,,'Tis to your eyes the. head>drels owes 


Its air 
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Strait Lydia finird; the comb adjufls 

her locks ; 

And at the Play-houfe, Harry keeps 

hi^r box. 


S A l" U R D A Y; 

THE .SMALL.POX. 

" Flavia.' 

TT H £ wretched Flavia on her couch 
' - reclin’d , , 

Thus breath’d the anguifh of a wounded 

• mind , 

' . ' * 

A glafs revers’d in her righthand fhe bore. 
For now fhe fhun’d. the face fhe fought 

before. 

„ How am I chang’d ! alas ! how am 
1 grown ' 

s» ^ frightful fpectre, to inyfelf unknown! 
,, Where’s' my complexion? where my 
' radiant bloom« 

That promis’d happinefs for years to 
come ? 
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„Then with what pleiiruie I this face 

furvey’d ! 

„To look once more , my viiits oft de- 
lay’d i ' 

Charm’d with the view , a freflier red 
' would tife , 

,,'And a new life fhot fparkling from 

my eyes I 

„ Ah ffaithlefs glafs , my wonted bloom ^ 
reftore ; 

„Alas! I rave, that bloom is now no 

more; 

t 

,,The greateft good the gods on men 

beftow , 

,, Ev’n youth itfelf to me is ufelefs now. ' 

,, There was a time (oh! that I could 

forget ! ) 

jfWhen opera-tickets pour’d before my 

feet; 

,, And at the ring , where brighteft beau- 

' ties fhine , 

,,The earlied cherries of the fpring were , 

. mine. 
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„ Witn«fc , O Lilly ; and tliou , Motteux , 
' ^telL, ^ 

,, How much japan thefe eyes have made 
• ye 'fell. 

,, With what contempt ye faw me oft 
>. defpife 

„.The humble offer of the raffled prize; 
,,Forat the raffle dill each prize 1 bore,' 
5 , With fcorn rejected, or with triumph 

wore ! » 

„ Now beauty’s fled , and prefents are 

no more ! 

,,For me the Patriot has the houfe 
forfook , 

„ And left debates to catch a palling look' : 
,, For me the foldier has foft verfes writ: 
,,For me the beau has aim’d to be a wit. 

V 9 

,,For me the Wit to nonfenfe was" 

betray’d ; 

a. The GameHer has for me his dun de- 
lay’d , ' 

a» And overfeen the card he would have 
' play’d. 


DK:?:tizGd bv 



. • 203 

» N 

„ The hold ^nd haughty hy fuccefs made 
^ vain , 

„ Aw’d by my eyes , have trembled to 

complain ; 

„ The balhful ’Squire touch’d by a wifh 
• * unknown , 

),Has dar’d to fpeak ,with fpirit not his 

own : 

„ Fir’d by one wifh , all did 'alike adore; 
„Now beautjr’s fled; and lovers are no 

more !. 

„ As roqnd the room I turn my weep- 
• ing eyes , 

ty New unaffected fcenes of forrow rife. 
„Far frbm my fight that killing picture 
• ' bear, .j 

„ The face disfigure , and the canvafs tear : 
,>That picture, which.wlth pride I us’d 

to fhew , 

»The loft refemblance but upbraids me 
" ;now. 

>iAnd thou,, my toilette! where I oft 

have fate. 
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„ while hours unheecled pafs’d in deep 

debate , 

ff How curls fhould fall , pr where a patch 

to place; ' 

y, If blue or fcarlet beft became my face ; 
y. Now on fome happier nymph your aid 
’ beftow ; 

I ^ ' 

„On fairer heads, ye ufelefs jewels, 

, glow ! 

„No borrow’d luhre can my - charms 

rellore ; * 

■» ^ 

,, Beauty is fled, and drefs is now no 

f 

more 1 

,, Ye meaner beauties, 1 permit ye 
•fhine'; 

* « 
„Go , triumph in the hearts that once 

were mine, 

„But ’midftyour triumphs with confulion 
, - • know ,' 

,, ’Tis to my ruin all your arms ye owe. 
„ Would' pitying heav’n reftore my wont- 
' ed mien , 

„Ye Hill might move un thought of and 

unfeen : 
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» « 

,, But oh , how vain , how wretched is 

the boaft i 

,, OF beauty faded , and of empire loft 1 
„ What ^ now is left but weeping , to 

' deplore i 

* « 

„ My beauty fled , and empire now no 

more? 

„Ye cruel chymills , what withheld 
your aid ! 

,, Could no pomatums fave a trembling 
* maid? 

,, How falfe an^ trifling is that art yo 

boaft ! 

„ No art can give me back my beauty loft. 

,, In tears , furrounded by my friends 1 lay, 

,, Mafk’d o’er, and trembled at the ftght 
X of day; 

„ Mirmillo came my fortune to deplore, 
„(A golden headed cane well carv’d he 
, ' bore) ' 

,, Cordials, he cry’d , my fpirits muft 

reftore! 

„ Beauty is fled , and fpirit is no more ! 


/ 
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< „ Galen , tKe grave ; officious .Squirt, 

was there ; 

„ With fruitlefs grief and unavailing care: 

,, Machaon too , the great Machaon , 

known , 

* „ By his red cloak and his fuperior frown ; 

„And why, hecry’d, this grief and this 

defpair, 

^ „ You fhall again be well , again be fair; 

,, Believe my oath; (with that an oath 

he fwore)'' 

„Falfe was his oath; my beauty is no 
. more ! 

„Ceafe, haplefs maid, no more thy 
tale purfuel 

„ Forfake mankind , and bid the world 

adieu ! 

„ Monarchs and beauties rule with equal 

fway ; 

„ All ftrive to ferve, and glory to obey : 

„ Alike unpitied when- depos d they 
> . grow — , 

„ Men mock the idol of their former vow. 

\ I ^ 
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' ,, Adieu ! ye* parks !— in fome obfcure 
recefs , , ‘ 

,, Where gentle dreams will weep^ at my 

diftrels , 

„ Where no* falfe friend will in' my grief 
/ . take part, . 

,, Andmourn my ruin with a joyful heart ; 

„ There let me live in fome deferted place, 

,j There hide in fhades this loft inglo-< 
' ritius face. 

,, Plays , operas , circles , 1 no more muft 

view I 

,,My toilette, patches , all the world 

adieu ! 
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VERSES*) 

« AddreiTed to the . 

IMITATOR 
. Of the FIRST SATIRE of the 
SfcoMD Book of HORACE, 

In two large columns on thy motly 

page, 

Where Roman ‘wit is firipe’d With £ng« 

* ^ lifh rage; 

• *) Thefe fevere Verfes owe their birth - 
to two lines in the firft Satire of the Second 
Booh of Horace, imitated by Mr. Pope, 
which were fiippofed to point at Lady Mary 
Vortley Montague, under the name of 
Sappho, We find by the Letters of Mr. 
Pope, vol. 7. and thofe of Lady Mary 
Wortley Montague lately publifhed , that 

a friendly correfpondence once fubhlled 
% 

'V I 
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Where ribaldry to fatire makes pretence , 

And modern fcandal rolls with ancient 

fenfe:' 

f V 

between thefe two Wits , which probably 
did not continue much later than her la« 
dyfhip’s return int 6 England in the year - 
1718. But the exact time when the quarrel 
between them'* commenced ^ and the cir- 
cumftances ^elating to it , are not eafy , 
at this diftance of time> to difcover. It is 
faid in Mr. Pope's Life , ( Biographia Bri- 
tannica , vol. j. p. 341a) that he, was 
charged with propagating a fcandalous 
report concerning her ladyfhip, which, 
it is added, perhaps he was not quite 
clear of. The note to that life in which 
this charge on the poet is to be found, 
has the name of Dr. Warburton annexed 
to it, and therefore, on his authority, 
may well be fuppofed not without founda- 
tion. If a conjecture may be allowed, ift 
is not improbable that this was the occafion 
of their difference. With refpect to the 
line^ which produced thefe verfes, Mr. 

Pope, in his letter to Lord Hervey , voi. 

8 . p. 196, abfolotely difclaims any inten* ^ 

- ' s 2 ; 
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Whilfl .;on one 'fide we fee how Horace 

thought , 

And on the other how he never wrote : 

\ 

tion of applying them to Lady Montague- 
,,In regard (fays he) to the right honour- 
„ able Lady , your Lordfhip's friend , I was 
jyfar from delignin g a perfon of her con> 
, edition by a name fo.< derogatory to her 
,, as that of Sappho, a name prollituted 
to every infamous creature that ever 
„ -wrote verfe or novels. I proteft I never 
,, applied that name to her in any verfe 
,, oFmine, public or private , and (I firmly 
,, believe) not in any letter or conver- 
,„fation.” What degree of credit this alfeve- 
ration deferves muft be left to the reader’s 
determination, only obferving , that Mr. 
Pope was not very fcrupulous in difowning 
a character when the opinion of the Public 
wa; not in his favour. With equal, or 
more earneftnefs , he denied, that the de- 
fcription of Timon’s Villa was defigned 
to expofe that of a certain nobleman. lu 
which particular , 'he has been unwarily 
given up by his Commentator, who, in 
the following note on thefe lines in the 


r 



211 


I 


Who can believe, who view '.the bad 

and good. 

That the dull copift better underftood 

« 

edition 'of 1751, feems to acknowledge ' , 

the fact. - I 

‘ • 1 

Another age fhall fee the golden car ' 

Imbrown the flope , and nod on the , 

S I 

' . parterre; 1 

Deep harvefts bury all his pride had i 

planned , 'i 

4 

And laughing Ceres re-affume the land. j 

Moral Epistles iv. Verfe 172. | 

•j 

„,Had the poet lived but three . years i 

„ longer, he had feen this prophecyful- 
,, filled.” It is to be remembejred , that Ca< -J 

lions was fold about the time here fixed } 

upon , and therefore this queftion will na- I 

tUrally arife. What prophecy was fulfilled. ; 
if Mr. Pope had not ihat place in his mind 
while he was writing the before mention* 
ed Epiftle? The Editor of his works, as 
if confeious that he had done no fervice' 
to. Mr. Pope’s moral character, by the 
above note, has fince altered it in the , 
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That Spirit, he pretends to imitate. 
Than heretofore that Greek he- did 

tranflate ? 

Thine is juft fuch an image of A/jpen, 
As thou thyfelf art of the Tons of men: 
Where our ownfperies in burlefque we“ 

trace , 

A Ggn*poft likenefs of the human race ; » 
That is' at once refemblance an4 dif- 

grace. 

Horace can laugh , is delicate , is clear ; 
You only coarfely rail , or darkly fneer: 
His ftyle is elegant, his diction pure,< 
Whiiift none thy crabbed numbers can 

endure ; » 

* 

Hard as thy heart , and as thy bi^th 
' . obfcure. __ 

If he has thorns, they all oniofcs grow^ 

following manner : „ Had the poet lived 
,, three, years longer he had feen h\%gene. 

prophecy againft all ill-judged mag^ 
„nificence fulfilled in a very particular 
tyinfiance,*t ‘ * 



' ^ ^ *>3 

' Thine like rude thiftles , and mean 
* brambles fhow , 

With this exception, that tho’ rank the foil. 
Weeds as they are they feem produc’d 

by toil. 

Satire fhould , like^ polifh’d razor keen. 
Wound with a touch , that’s fcarcely 

felt or feen. ' ^ 

Thine- is an oyfter-knife , that hacks 

and hews; • 

The rage, but not the .talent to abufe; 
And is in hate ^ what love is in the 

fte\vs. , 

*Tis the grofs lufi of hate, that ftill 

annoys. 

Without diftinction , as grofs love enjoys : 
Neither to folly, nor to vice confin’d 
The object of thyfpleen is human kind: 

It preys on all , who yield or who refid : 
To thee ’tis provocation to exifti 

But if tho.u feed *) a great and gene- ^ 
> rous heart, 

♦) See Taftc, an Epiftle. 
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Thy bow is doubly bent to force a dart. 
Nor dignity nor innocence is fpar’d. 
Nor age , nor fex , nor thrones , nor graves 

rever’d. ' . 

Nor only jufiice .vainly we demand , 

But even benefits can’t rein 'thy hand i 
To this or that alike in vain we trufl » 
Nor find thee lefs ungrateful than unjuft. 
Not even youth and beauty can con- 
troul 

The univerfal rancour of thy foul ; 
'Charms that might foften fuperfiidon’s 

Mge, 

Might Humble pride , or thaw the ice 
. , . of age. 

But How fhould’ft thou by beauty’s force 
I be mov’d , 

No more for loving made , than to be 
'lov’d?' 

• It was the equity of righteous heav’n , 
That fuch a foul to fuch a form was 

giv n ; 

And Ihews the uniformity of fate* 
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That one To odious fhould be born to hate. 
When God created thee , one would 
believe , • 

He faid the Tame as to the fnake of Eve : 
To human race antipathy declare, 
*Twixt them ai^d thee be everlaHing war. 
But oh! the fequel of the (entence dread. 
And whilft you bruife their heely be- 
' ware your head. 

Nor think thy weaknefs fhall be thy 
• defence; 

The female fcold’s protection in offence^ 
Sure ’tis as fair to beat who cannot £ght. 
As *tis to libel thofe who cannot write. 
And if thou draw’ll thy pen to aid the law. 
Others a cudgel, or a rod, may draw* 
If none with vengeance yet thy crimes 
• • purfue , 

.Or give thy manifold affronts their due; 
IF limbs unbroken , fkin without a ffain,' 
Unwhipt, unblanketed, unkick’d, un- 

flain ; 

That wretched little carcafe you retain:, 


j 


« 


0 

it 
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The reafon is , not that the world wants 

eyes; • • 

• Butthou*rt fo mean, they fee, and they 
. : defpife : * ‘ 

When fretful porcupine , with rancorous 

.will , ' * / 

4 

From mounted back fhoots forth a harm- 

lefs quill, . 

Cool the' fpectators 'fiand , and all the 

while,' *■ 

Upon the angry little monfter fmile. 

Thus 'tis with thee ; — while impotently 

fafe,' ' 

You firiko unwounding -, wfe unhurt can 

laughi ' 

Who hutmujl laugh y this bully- when 

he fees , 

A puny infect fhiv ring at a breeze 1 

One over-match’d by ev’ry blaft of wind, 

Infulting and provoking all mankind. 

Is tbis^ithe thing to keep mankind in 
awe , 

' • * 

To make thofe tremble who efcape the 

law? 


$ 



Is tills the ridicule to live fo long , 

The deathlefs Jatire , and immortal 

Song ? ^ 

No like thy felC-blown praife , thy fcan- 

dal flies ; 

And,' as we’re 'told of wafps, it flings 

and dies. 

> f 

If none do yet return th’ intended blow, 

Y ou all your fafety to your dullnefs owe : 

But' whilfl that armour thy poor corps 
' ' defends, 

'Twill .make thy readers few, as are thy. 

friends ; 

Thofe, who thy nature loath’d-yet lov’d 

thy art. 

Who lik’d thy head, and yet abhorr’d 

thy’' heart ; 

Chofe thee, to read, ..but never to con* 

verfe , 

And foorn’d in profe , him whom they 
- ' . priz’d in verfe. 

Even they fhall now their partial error 

fee , ' 
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Shall fhun thy writings like thy company; 
And to thy books fhall ope their eyes 
- . no more. 

Than to thy perfon they would do their 
1 ' door. 

Nor thou the juflice of the world 
difown, , 

" That leaves thee thus an out-caR, and 

alone ; 

For tho’ in law, to murder be to kill. 
In equity the murder’s in the will; 

Then whilR with coward hand you Rah 
' , z name , 

And try atdeaR t’aHaRinate our fame; 
Like .the firR bold afTairins be thy lot. 
Ne’er be thy guilt forgiven ,* or forgot ; 
But as thou hat’R , be hated by mankind , 
^ And with the emblem of thy crooked 

mind , 

Mark’d on thy back , like Cain , by 
, God’s own hand. 

Wander , like him , accurfed through 

the land. 


by 
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I 

* I 

EPISTLE ! 

I 

'TO- . i 

" I 

lord\b I 

' . ' ' • 

HoV happy you! who varied joyf ! 

purfue; ; j 

Aud every hour prefents you fomething 

- , ' • - new ! • . • 'r t 

^ . t 

Flans,' fcheines,. aud> models, all Palo 

' ' . ladio's art, : 

For fix long months have gain’d upoH' , 

your heart; . < ' 

Of colonnades, of corridores you talk, | 

f The winding fiair-cafe ^and the cover’d ! 

’ walk ; - - - 

Y ou blend the orders wi th Vitruvian toil ^ > 

And raife with wond’rous joy the fancy’d * 

' ■ pile i I 

But the dull workman’s flow peiforminf * i 

hand { 

Fb/. r. T 

4 

I 
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But coldly executes W« lord** command. 
With dirt and mortar foon you go diT- 
* pleas*d/ 

■ Planting fuccecds , and avenues are rais'd. 
Canals are cut, and mountains level 
V made ; ' 

Bowers of retreat , and galleries of fhade ; 
The fhaven turf prefents a lively green ; 
The bordering -flowers in myftic knots 
‘ are feen; 

With fludied art on nature you refine— — 
The fpring beheld you - warm in this 
. • ‘ defign, 

But.fcarce the cold attacks your fev’rit^ 
. - trees , 

Youi inclination faHs , and wiflies freeze s 

t 

You quit the grove , fo lately you ad- 
mir’d ; , 

With other Yiews your eager hopes are 

Poft to the', city you direct your way ; 
Hot blooming paradife could bribe your 

)-flay ; 
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Ambitioii Cliews you povtrei’s brigKteft 

fide, 

*Tis meanly poor in folitude to hide : 
Though certain, pains attend the care of 
' Rate , , 

A good man owes his country to be great ; 
Should act abroad the high>difiinguirh’d 

part. 

Or rhew at leaft the purpofe of his heart. 
With thoughts like thefe the fhining 

courts you feek : 

Full of new* projects for alrooft a week: 
You then defpife the tinfel glittering 

Ihare , 

Think vile mankind below a ferious care. 
Life is too fhort for any diftant aim , 
And cold the dull reward of future Jame. 
Be happy then, while yet you have to 
• live; • . ‘ . 

And love is all the blelHng heav’n can 

give. / ' 

Fir’d by new pailion you addrefs the > 

. . • 

T 2 
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Survey the opera as a gay parterre : • 
Young Cloe’s bloom had made you cer- 
tain prixe, '* 

l!ut for Bde-long glance' from 'Gelia*s 
' eyes : . ’ 

Your beating* heart' acknowledges her 

j • ’*> < power; 

Your eager eyes her lovely fonn devour; 
You feel the poifon fwetling in your 
* ‘ ' bread -• t 

And all your foul by fond defire polTeIs*d* 
vln dying' fighs a long three’ hours are 

To fome alTembly with impatient hafie. 
With trembling hope , and doubtful fear 
i; « you' move/' ' • ‘ 

Rcfolv’d to tempt your fate', ^'and own 
»•• • ; - . your love'; r-.'< • 

But there Belinda meets you on the flairs, 
£afy her fhape, attracting all her airs 
A Jmile fhe gives , and with a fmile can 
■ , wound;' * 

Her melting yoice has mufie in the found} 
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Her ev.eiy motion wears refiftlefs grace; 
Wit in her mien , and pleafure in her face ; 
Here while you vow eternity of Iove.> 
Cloe and Celia unregarded move. 

Thus on the fands' of Afric’s burning 
plains , 

However deeply made, no long imprefs 
" remains; , 

The flighteft ’leaf can leave its figure 

there ; 

Th6 ftrongeft form is fcattered by the aii*. 
So yielding the warm temper of your' 

mind', ‘ 

So touch'd by every eye , fo tofs’d by 

wind ; ' ' 

Oh! how unlike the heav'n my foul 
* ' ' ' defign'd! ' > 

Unfeen, unheard , the throng around 
■ ' me move ; ' ' \ ^ 

Not wifhing p^faife; infenfible of love: 
No whifpers foften , nor no beauties fire; 
Carelels 1 fee the dance', and\ coldly 

hear the lyre. 

T 3 , 
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So num’rotts herds are driven o’er th^ 
rock ; ' 

Ko print is left of all the palling flock: 

So tings the wind around the folid flone » 

So vainly beat the waves with fruitleCi 

moan 

Tedious the toil, and great the work- 
man’s care. 

Who dare attempt to £x imprelTioM 

there ; 

I • 

But fhould fome Twain more fl.Uful than 

the reft, 

s. ' 

Engrave his name upon this marble breafi. 

Not rolling ages could deface that name; 

Thro’ all the ftorms of life ’tis ftill the 
' fame : 

Tho’ length of years with mofs may fhade 

the ground. 

Beep, though unfeen, remains thefccret 
*- wound. ' 
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, EPISTLE 

FROM 


THUR QREK^ the Footman *) , 

After his Condemnation for attempting 
a Rape. 

G.EAD , lovely nymph , and tremble 

not to read , 

I have no more to wifh , nor you to 

dread:- 


♦) This man was footman to a gentle- 
man , whofe daughter , a married ,lady , he 
attempted to ravifh. It appears by his - 
trial, that he went into her room about 
four o’clock in the morning , armed with 
a piftol in one hand , and a drawn Iword 
in the other; and advancing to the bed- 
fide, threatened to murder her if fhe made 
auy noife. Upon afking him what he meant 
by, coming into her chamber in fuch ,a 
manner, he replied, that he intended to ^ 
ravifh her, for that he had entertained ♦ 
a violent love for her a long time ; but ae * 


I 

I 


t 

I 

] 

I 

i 


I 

I 

I 


i 
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1 afk not life, for life to me* were vain> 
And dpath a refuge from feverer pairi. 
My only hope in thefe laft lines T try, 
1 Would be pitied^ and-1 then would 

die. 

Long had 1 liv'd as fordid as my 
fate , 

Nor curs’d the deftiny that made me wait 
A feryile Have : content with homely- 
^ ' food,'*" ' / 

The grofs inftinct of happinels purfu’d : » 
Youth gave me fleep at night, and 
■ “ " warmth''6f blood. \ 

there was fo great a difference between 
their fortunes *, he defpaired of enjoying 
his wifhes by any means but force. After 
feme refiftence , the lady wrenched the pif- 
tol from his hand, (he having laid down 
the fword) and rung the bell ; upon which 

I 

he ran away. He was indicted and con> 
Victed of a burglary , at the Old Bailey 
in December , but the fentence was 
not executed, for he 'was reprieved, and 
afterwards' tranfported, ^ ‘ " 

f 

/ 



92f 

Ambition'* yet had never touch'd 'my] 

bread ; 

My l6fdly mafier'knew no founder reft 
'W'ith labour healthy, in obedience bleR.^ 
fiut when 1 faw— — -oh ! had I’ never fden 
T'hat wounding foTtnefs, that engaging 


mien 


I i- 


The mift of wretched education flies'. 
Shame, fear, defire, defpair and love 
' “ ' v' arife,- ’ 

The itew creation of thofe beauteous 
' . * eyes* 

But yet that love’purfu’d no guilty' aim’, ' 
i)eep in my heart I hid the fecret flame. 

1 never hop’d my fohd defire to tell j 
And all my *wifliw were' to ferve yoii 
’ ’ ■ ■ well; : • 

Heav’ns! how I'flew, when wing’d by 

‘"f"*’*'*'' ■* -.1 

your commahd , 

And kifs’d the letters giv’n me bv vour 
^ handl ' 

Bow pleas’d ' how proud , how fond was » 

I to wait, ■ ^ 
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Prefent, thf fpaikUag wine or cliaago > 

.the plate ! 

How wJien^you fung my foul devour’d, 

; the found. 

And ev’ry fenfe was in the rapture 
^ drown’d ! 

r k 

Tho’ bid to go, I quite forgot to move; 
— You kneur not that fiupidity was 
. i ; .love! 

Hut oh! the torment not to be exprefs’d , 
‘jrhe grief » the rage, the hell that fir’d 
' this breaft, 

> Wkei^my great fivals, in embroid’ry gay, 
•Sate by your fide , or led you from the 

pW* 

1 fiill Qontriv’d near as I could to Aand, 

‘ (The flambeau trembling In my ihaking 

hand) ^ ' 

I faw , or thought I faw , thofe fingers’ 

" ^ prels’d , . • 

For 'thus their paAion by my own 1 * 

And jealous fury al( my foul pofiefs’d., i 


I 


/ 



. Like torrents , love and indignation meet» 

And madnel's would have thrown nae at 

I 

. your feet. ■ 

Turn , lovely nymph , (for To 1 would 
have laid) 

Turn from thofe tritlers who make lovt 

a trade; 

» 

This is true palTion in iny eyes you feet 

They cannot, no they cannot lovn 

like me. 

Frequent debauch has pall'd their fickly 

tafte. 

Faint their defire, and in a moment 

pad: 

They figh not from the heart , but from 
, the brain ; ' - 

I 

Vapours of vanity , and ftrong cbam* 
* pagne. 

Too dull to feel what forms , like yours/ 

infpire, , 

After long talking of their painted fire , » 

To fomt lewd brothel they at night re- 

tiiait 


\ 
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There pleas'd 'with- fancy'd q^lity and 

charms, - * 

Enjoy your' beauties in a firumpet'f 
'•< • ‘ arms'. \>- 

Such are the joys thofe toafters have' 

-I in view , 

.And fuch the Wit and pleafure they 
• • • purfue: 

— And is this love that ^ought to 
> -merit you? 

Each opera-night a* new addrels begun, 
'They fwear to, thoufands what they 
"t '-rwear to one. 

Not thus 1 figh — but all smy fighs are 

V • v‘ ^ . -X vain^ 

Die, wretched Arthur, and conceal 
*' ?; ' ‘ ' thy pain : . 

'Tis impudence -to wifh, and'madnefs 
■ \ • . ' f to complain. 

Fix’d on this view , my only hope of 
’ • ' ' : . ■< eafs', • 

I waited not the 'aid of flow difeafe:'* 

r / 

The keeneft indrumeuts of death 1 fought^ 
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/ 

And death alone employ’d my lab’ring 
. . thought. 

This all the 'night — when I lemember* 

well , 

The charming tinkle of 3 'our morning 

' bell ! 

♦ •* 

Fir’d by the found , 1 hahen’d with your 

tea. 

With one laft look to fmooth the daik« 

feme way. — 

JBut oh ! how dear that fatal look has coft 1. 

In that fond moment my refolves were 

loft. ... > , 

Hence all my guilt, and all your for>i 

TOWS rife— 

I 

1 faw the languid fpftnefs of your eyes ; 

I law the dear diforder of your bed; 

-Yottr cheeks all glowing with a tempt- 
ing red ; 

^ f 

Your night-cloaths tumbled with reftft- 

lels grace ; 

\ 

Your flowing hair play’d carelefs down 

your face , ^ 

VqI, V, U 
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Your niglit'gown fafien'd witH a fingle 

pin ; 

—Fancy improv’d the wond’ious charms 
. within ! 

I fix’d roy eyes upon that heaving 

breaft , 

.And hardly, hardly I forbore the reft; 

£ager^ to gaze , unfatisfy’d with fight , 

My head grew giddy with the nearj 

delight ! 

—Too well yrou know the fatal fol*J 

lowing night! 

Th’-- extreme ft proof of my defire I give. 

And fince you will not love, 1 will not 

live. ' 

Condemn’d by you', I wait the righteous 

doom , 

Carelels'- and fe'arlefs of the woes to 
• ' come. 

I 

But ’ when you ■ fee me waver in the 

wind , 

My 'guilty flame extinct, my foul re-" 

fign’d. 



«3S 

Sure )Tou may pity what you can’t ap- 
prove , 

The cruel confequence of furious love. 

Think the bold wretch, that could fo 

greatly dare, , ^ 

W as tender, faithful , ardent , and fincere ; 

Think when 1 held the piftol'to your^ 

breaft. 

Had I been of the world’s large iule| 

polTefs’d , 

That world had then been yours , and 
' 1 been bleft! 

Think that my life was quite below my 

care , ' 

Nor fear’d I any hell beyond defpair.-— ■ 
if thefe reflections , though they feize 
' ‘ you late. 

Give fome compaifion for your Arthui^s* 

fate : 

Enough you give , nor ought 1 to con»- 

plain; 

You pay my pangs, nor have i dy’d 

in vain. 

U * 
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' . .'AN,- , ■ ^ 

ANSWER 

.. I t . 

. / t TO" A- ; ■ 

"l O V E-L E T T E R. 

A ’ 

I .'% . , • ’ $i , ^ s 

S it io' me , tKis fad lamenting firain 7 
Are lieavea’fi clioiceii gifts b^edi^w’d m 
^ vain? 

A plenteous fortune, and a beauteous 

bride , 

* A 

Your vlpyt .rewarded, gratifyr’d your 

pride : 

Yet Jeavingi Her— -r-’tis me that you > 
t .• , • purfue . 

Without one fingle charm, but being new. 
How ■ vile is man ! . how I det^ their . 
.ways 

Of, artful £aUhood,/and defigning praife!, 
Tadelels, an eafy happinefs you flight, 
ij^uin your /joy ^ and miichief your df*. 

light; I 
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i * 

Why. fhould poor pug ^ (the mimic of 
, ' your kind) 

Wear a rough, chain,. ^nd , be .to box 
. conhn’d? , 

Some cup, perhaps he breaks, or tears 

a fan, — — 

While roves unpunifh’d the^deftroyer,' 

man. 

Not bound by vows , and unre^ain’d' 

by ihame. 

In fport..you break the heart, and rend 

the fame. 

’ N 

Not that your art can be fucceisful here ,, . 

Th’ already plunder’d need no robber 

fear 

'Nor fighs,. nor charms, .nor ■ flatteries ' 

can move. 

Too well Xecur’d againfl a lecond Inve."* i 

Once , and but once, that devil, charm’d 
.. my mind; ' . *>' 

To reafon deaf, to obfervation blind; 

l..idLy hop’d (what cannot love per*’ 

, fliade !) 
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Jkly fondaefs equaKd* and my love re^ 

pay’d 

Slow to didrufi, and willing to be*" 
' lieve,, 

Long kufliM' my doubts , and did my* 

felf deceive : 

But oh! too 'Toon — -^this tale would 

ever laft ; 

' Sleep % rieep m^ wrongs , and let mo 

• think ’em paft. 

For you* who mourn with counterfeit* 

^ ed grief. 

And afk -fb boldly like a begging thief* 

May toon fome other nymph inflict the 

pain, 

Tou • know fo well with cruel art to 
/ feign. 

Tho’ long you fported have with Cu* 

/ pid’s dart. 

You may fee eyes , and you may feel 

a heart.' 

.So the bfifk wits, 'who flop. the evening 
’ ^coaeh* 
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Laugh at' the fear 'whicH follows their 

approach ; 

With idle mirth,. and haughty fcom 

defpife 

The palTeBger*5 pale che^ , and flaring 
' 'eyes ; 

> But feiz’d by Juftice, find a. fright no 

• jch. 

And all the terror doubled in th^pr bieafl** 

\ 

' ‘ / AN 

t * ' 

E L EG Y 

' » w* . * 

O M 

/ » • % 

Mrs. THOMPSON.. 

Unhappy fair! by fatal « love be- 
tray’d ! 

Mufl then thy beauties thus untimely 

fade? 

And all thy blooming ,• Toft, infpirisg 
' charms » 
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Become a prey,* to * deatli^s deftruetivo 

arms? 

Tlio’ fhort thy day , and tranfient like 

the wind , 

How far more blefi than thofe yet left 
. . behind ! 

Safe in the grave , thy griefs with theo 

remain , 

And life’s^ tempeftuous billows break in * 
■*- vain. 1 — 

Y e tender nymphs in lawleGs paftimes gay^ ' 
Who heedlefs down the paths of plea- 
/ .'■j fure flray » ^ 

Tho^ long fecure, with blifsful joy elate. 
Yet paufe, and think of Arabella’s fate: 
For fuch may be yoiir unexpected doom , < 
And your next numbers lull you in the 
■: c tomb. • ■ ' - 

But let it be the mufe’s gentle care 
To fhield from envy’s rage the mould’ring 
- fair i 

1^0 draw a veil o’er faults fhe can’t 

defend; 
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And what prudes have devour’d, leave 

time to end : 

'Be it her part to drop a pitying tear. 
And mourning figh around thy Table bier. 
Nor £hall« thy .woes long glad th’ ill- 

natur’d crowd , 

Silent to praife,- and in detraction loud: 
When'fcandal, that thro* life each worth 
' > • • dedroys. 

And malice that imbitters .all our joys , 
Shall in Tome ill flarr*d wretch find lat- 
er ftains ; 

And let thine reft, forgot as thy re- 
mains.^ . ^ 


IN ANSWER TO A LADY, 


WHO 


^ ADVISED RETIREMENT. 

little know the heart that you 
^ ' advife; ' ' 

I view this various fcene withsqual eyes > 
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In crowded courts I find niyfelf alone » 

And pay m'y worfhip to a nobler throne. 

Long fince thevalueof this world I know,' 

' Pity the madnefs , and defpife'the fhow: 

* 

Well as 1 can my tedious part 1 bearj 
And wait for my difmilfion without fear* 
Seldom I mark mankind’s detefted ways , 
Not hearing cenfure , nor affecting praife ; 
And , unconcem’d , my future Rate 1 triif^ 
To that foie Being , merciful and juft. 


, ON TH E. 

death 

O T 

Mrs. B O JV^ES. 

I ' 

Written ^extempore on a card in a 
great deal of company^^ Dec. 14. 1724* 

Hail happy bride , for thou art truly 
' Weft! 

Three months of- rapture^' crown’d'with 

endlels reft. 
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I Merit , like yours , was heaven's peculiar 

care , 

You lov'd — yet tailed happinefs fincere. 

To you the fweets of love \Vere only 
* ’ fhewn , 

The fure fueceeding bitter dregs unknown; 

You had not yet the fatal change deplor'd. 

The tender lover , for the imperious lord ; 

' felt the pain that jealous foudneCr > 

brings ; 

Kbr felt the coldneGs , from poifeinon 
; (prings. 

Above your fex , diilinguilh’d in your fate. 

You trufied*^ yet experienced no deceit; 

•Soft were yo^r hours, and wing'd with 

pleafure flew; 

No vain repentance gave a figh to you j 
And if fupenor blils heaven, can beflow , 

With fellow angels you enjoy it now# 


/ 


\ 
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W ritten in a GARDEN# 

See how that pair of^iUing doves. 
With open murmurs own their loves 
And heedlefs o^cenforious eyes, 

Purfue their unpolluted joys : 

No fears of future want molefl 
The downy quiet of their neft ; 

No int’reft/join’d the happy pair. 
Securely bleft in Nature’s. .care. 

While her dear dictates they purfue t 
For conflancy is nature too. 

Can all the' doctrine of our fchools. 
Our maxims, our religious rules, . 

Can learning to our lives enfurc 
Virtue fo bright, or blifs fo pure? 

The great Creator’s happy ends , 

Virtue and pleafure ever blends ; . , 

In vain the church and court have try’d 
Til’ united elfenca to divide ; 

Alike they find their wild miftake , 

The pedant prieft , and giddy rake. 
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A H Y M.N , 

TO THE 

MOON. 

Written in JutT , in an Arbour. 

TThOU filver Deity of fecretnigbt. 

Direct my fotflfieps tbro’ the woodland 
fhade ; 

Thou confcious witnefs of ‘ unknown j 

delight j ' i 

. The lover’s guardian , and the mufcs* ^ ! 

aid 1 

By thy pale be4ms I folitary rove , 

' , To thee my tender grief confide ; j 

Serenely fweet you gild the Blent grove , | 

My friend, my goddefs , and my guide. l 

E’en thee, fair queen, from thy amaz- j 

ing height, ‘ j 

The charms of young Endymion drew ; j 
' Veil’d with the mantle of concealing ^ 

, 'night; ,, i 

. With alUhy greatnels , and thy cold*< 
nefs too. 





EPILOGUE*) 

TO. 

MARY, Qvzek of scots. 

\ 

DeJigfCd to be fpoken by Mrs, Oldfield. 


Wh A T could luxurious woman willt, 
* for more. 


To fix her joys, or to extend her pow’r? 
Their every wifli was in this Maryfeen, 


*) This Epilogue was intended for a Play 
on . the Story of Mary Queen of Scots , 
which the Duke of 'Wharton began to 
write, but never finiDied. No i part of the 

play now remains, but thefe four lines: 

» 

i 

• # 

Sure were I free, and Norfolk were a 
> prifoner , ' 

Td fly with more impatience to his arms. 
Than the poor Ifraelite gazM on the 
ferpent , 

When life was the reward of every look. 


Walpole’s Catalogue , vol. XI* p* 
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V 

Gajr, witty, youthful; beauttou^ , and 

a queen. 

Vain ufeiels blellings with ill conduct 
' V join’d 1 

Light as the air , and fleeting as the wind* 
Whatever poets write , and lovers vow , 
Beauty ^ what poor omnipotence haft 

thou I 

Queen Befs had wifdom , council, 
power , and laws ; 

How few efpous'd a wretched beaut’s 

caufe ! . ^ 

Learn thence , ye fair , more folid charms 

to prize , 

Contemn the idle flatt’rers of your eyes. 
The brightefl object fhines but while ’tis 

hew : ' 

'That influence lelTens by familiar vi^* 
Monarchs and beauties rule with equal 

fway. 

All ftrive to ferve; and glory to obeyi 
Alike unpitied'when depos’d they grow— w 
Men mock I the idol of their former vow. 

X e 
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Two great, examples* have been (bewm 
, to-day , 

To what fui& ruin palTion does betray ; 
What long repentance to fhort joy^s due ; 
When reafon rules, wh^t glory does 

enfuei 

' .If you will.love „love like Eliza then ; 
Love for amufeinenty like thofe traitors , 
. '' ,Jneo.; . 

Think that the pafiiipe of a leiTure hour 
• She favour’d oft — but never fhar’d her 

pow’r. 

The.trareUer by defart wolves purfu’d^ 
If by his art the favage foe’s fubdu’d. 
The world will dill the noble , act ap- 
'i ^ * tplaud, 

Tho* victory was gain’d by needful fraud. 

.'Such is, my tender fex, cur.helplels 
* • > . cafe ♦ 

And fuch the barbarous heart , hid by 

the. begging .face. 

By., padion fir’d, -and not .withheld by 

f hame ... .1. •* 
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They .cruel liuaters are ; we, -'trembling 
, game. 

Truft me* dear ladies, (fori know ’em’ 

, well ) ' ■ j 

• They bum to triuropb , and they figh 

■to tell : .• • •' ^ 

Cruel to them to yield , cullies to them' 

' ‘ ' > that felL 

Believe me i *tis byfartKe wifer courfe, 
Superior art fhould meet fuperior force : 
Hear , but be faithful to your int’reft dill : 
Secure your hearts-^then fool with- whom 
-1 you will. 


\ 


A BALLAD.’ ... 

* ^ 

To the Tune of, Th& Irijh Howl, 
To that dear nymph , whofe ppwerful 


. > . ' name .. r 

Does. every' throbbing nerve inflame, . r 
(As the foft found I low. repeat ... 
rVLy pttlTe.u«eqttai>;incafuxes beat) 

X3 
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I 

I 
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Whofe eyes 1 never more Iliall fee ^ ~ 
That once fo fweetly fhin’d on theei 
Go* gentle^wind ! and kindly bear 
My tender wifhes to the fair. ‘ ' 

Hob , ho , ho * etOk 
' Amidft h'er pleafures let her knovr 
The fecret anguifh of my woe, ' 

The midnight .pang, the jealous hell. 
Does in this tortur’d bofom dwell : 
While laughing fhe, and full of play,/ 

t 

Is with her young companions gay; 

Or hearing in fome fragrant bower 
Her lover’s figh , and beauty’s power. 

. Hob, ho, ho , etc. 
Loft and forgotten may I be ! 

Oh may no pitying thought of mo . 
t)ifturb the joy that fhe may find. 

When love is crown’d , and fortune kind i 

t 

May that blefs’d Twain ( whom yeti hate) 
Be proud of his diftinguifh’d fate; 

' £ach. happy night be like the firft. 

And he be bill’d as I am curs’d. 

]Hob^ bo» bo» eteJ 


I 



I 

while in thefe pathlels woods I dray, ' 
And lofe my folitary way. 

Talk to the fiars, to trees complain. 
And tell the fenfelefs woods my pain: 
But madnels fpares the facred name , 
Nor dares the hidden wound t proclaim ; 
Which fecret rankling,- fure and flow. 
Shall clofe in endlefs peace my, woe. 

- Hoh, ho, ho, etc. 

When this- fond heart - fhall ake no 
•more , . 

And all the ills of life are o*er ; i 
(If gods by lovers’ jHrayers-are mov’d 
As every god in heaven- has lov’d) . 
Inftead of bright Elyfian joys , 

That unknown fomething in the fkies , 
In recompence of all my pain, - 
The only heaven I would obtain,' 

May l.the guardian of charms 
Prelerve that paiadife from harms, 

Hoh, ho . ho . etc. 



I 


t ^ 
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' T H E L O V E Rt 

• . A B A L L A b. 

■ ' • » j 

' TTo'IN^r. C*“ — 

4 

At length, by To much importunity 
• ■ pfefs’d, 

** Take, C— , at once the infide of’ my 
’ ' * breaft. 

This^ flupid indiff’rence fo often you 
' blame , 

' f 

« Is not owing to nature , to fear, or to 

* fhame; •' 

1 am not as cold> as • a virgin in lead , 

Nor is Sunday’s fermon To ftrong in dky 
. X- . , , head ; ; 

1 knovir but too well how time flies along. 
That we live but few years , and yet 
- fewer are young. . 

* . ■ ‘f »> 

• But 1 hate to be cheated , and never will 

buy 

Long years of repentance for m6menl9 

of joy. 


, ioogle 
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Oh! th«rc a man (b^t. where fhall 

1 £n4 

Good'fenfe and good nature fo equally 

join’d ? ) 

Would, valtie his pleafure^ contribute 
j to mine; 

Not meanly would boaft, nor lewdly 
' defign,, 

Not over fevere, .yet not fiupidly vain. 
For I would have the power, tho’ not 
. give the pain. 

No pedant , yet learned ; norajce-helly 

‘ ' gay. 

Or laughing, becaufe he has nothing 

to fay ; . 

To all my whole fex, obliging and free, 

I Yet never be fond of any but me; 

In public preferye the decorum that’s juft. 
And fhew in his eyes he is true to his truft ; 
Then rarely approach, and refpectfully 

bow , 

3ttinot fulfomely pert, nor foppilUy 

low. 
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But when the loifg hours of public are 

• paft. 

And' we meet with champagne and a 

, ’ ' chicken at laft , 

May every fond pleafure ‘that moment 
' endear ; 

Be banifh'd afar both difcretion and fear! 

Forgetting or- fcorning ^he airs of the 

crowd , 

He may eeaCe to be formal, and 1 to be 

‘ • proud , 

'Till loll in the joy, we confels that we 

live , 

And he may be rude, and yet, 1 may 

• forgive. 

- t 

And that my delight may be folidly 
fix'd ; ’ 

Let the friend and the lover be hand- 

fomely mix’d. 

In whofe tender botbm my foul may 

confide , 

Whofe kindhelf can Tooth me,’ whofii 

•ounfel can guide. 
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Fr6m fucli a <3edr lover as here 1 defcribe. 
No danger fhould fright me , no millions 

fhottld bribe; 

But till tbis aftonirhing creature I know. 
As I long have liv’d chafie , 1 will keep, 

myfelf fo. f 

I never will fhare with the wanton 
• coquet , 

Or be caught by a vain affectation of wit. 
The- toafters and fongfters may try all 
, ; their art. 

But never fhall enter the pafs of my heart. 
1 loath the lewd rake , the dreCs’d fopling 
• defpife ; 

Before fuch purfuers the nice virgin flies : 
And as O vis has fweetly in parable told , 
We hdrden like trees , and like rivers 

grow cold. 


f 4 
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THE* 


LADY’S RESOLVE. 

Written extempore on a Window. 

Wh ILST thirft^ of praife, and vain 
' ' defire of fame. 

In every age , is every woman’s aim ; 

With courtfhip pleas’^ , of filly toafiers 
, , proud, . ^ . 

Fond of a train, and happy in a crowd; 

On each poor fool befiowing fome kind' 

glance , . _ _ 

Each conquefi owing to fome loofe ad* 

vance ; 

While vain coquets affect to be purfu’d , 

And think they’re virtuous , if not grolsly 

lewd Cj. ' 

Let this great maxim be my virtue’s! ' 

guid^; • 

In part' fhe is to blame that has been 

try’dr- 

He^. comes too near that co^es to be 
' dcny’d, • 
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THE 

CENTLEMAN’s answer. 

Wh 1 L S t* pretty fellows think 4 

wom^ad’s fape 

In'ev’ry Sate and ev’ry.age the famej 
With their own folly pleas’d , the faij ' 

they toaS , 

And where they lead are happy, 'fweal 

they’re mod ; 

No difference making ’twixt coquet andi 

prude ; 

And her that Teems , yet is not really lewd 
While thus they think , and thus they 

• vainly live^ 

And taSe no joys but what their fancy give 9 
Let this great maxim be my action’sv 

V guide : I 

May I ne’er hope i though I am ne’er I 

deny’d ; 

Nor think a woman won , that’s will- 
ing to be try’d. . 

Vol, V. _ ' Y 
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A MAN in LOVE. 

L' Homme qui ne fe trouve point et 
ne fe trouvera jamais, 

• • T* * 

» t 

TThE man who feels the, dear difeafe^ 
Forgets himfelf neglects to pleafe ; 

The crowd avoids and feeks the groves. 
And much he thinks when much he' 

loves ; 

Prefs'd with alternate hope and fear, . 
Sighs'in her abfence, fighs when fhey'is 
• ' near. 

The gay, the fond, the fair , the young ,1 - 
Thofe trifles pafs unfeen along, s 

To him a pert , inflpid throng. j 

But moft he fhuns the vain coquet ; 
Contemns her falfe affected wit : 

The minflrels found, the flowing bowl. 
Opprefs and hurt the am’rous foul. 

*Tis folitude alone can pleafe. 

And give fome intervals of eafe. 

He feedii the foft diflemper there. 
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And fondly courts tVe didant fair; 

To balls;* the' filent fhade prefers; ‘ 
And hates all other charms but hers.' 
When thus yofur’abfent Twain'' can’ do ^ 
Molly, you may believe him true. 





R EC E I P 

"v jTo cnre the' 

•i • •' . * 



. VAPOURS.- 

I ■ « r ' I ' ' 4 »" ' 

.'Wjritten to Lady J — — -w, 

■ / . • i> 1* . ( . f * • *■ 

I » . 

Wh Y .will Deli jl, thus retire. 
And idly languifh life away ? 
^hile the fighing crowd admire , 
*Tis too fo'oh for hartfhorn tea. 

t • ‘ 


All thofe difmal looks and fretting 
Cannot Damon’s life refiore; 
JLong ago the worms have eat him, 
Y ou can never fee him more. 

Y a 
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Once again eonfult youi toilette. 

In the glafs your face review: 

So much weeping Toon will fpoil it. 
And no fpring your charms . renew. 

I , like you , was born a woman , 
Well I know what vapours mean: 
The difeafe , alas ! is common ; 

Single , we have all the fpleen. 

All the morals that they tell us. 
Never cur’d the forrow yet : 

Chufe, among the pretty fellows, ^ 
* One of honour , youth , and wit. ' 

Prithee hear him every morning , 

At the lead' an hour or twos 
,Once again at night r^turningrr** 

X believe the dofe will dnw^ . 
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THE ^ 

FIFTH ODE OF HORACE 

, imitated; 

Fo R whom are now your airs put on, 

' And what new beauty’s doom’d to be 

undone? 

That carelefs elegance of drefs, 

^ This elTence that perfumes the wind. 
Your very motion does confefs 
Some fecret conqueft is deSgn’d. 
Alas! the poor unhappy maid. 

To what a train of ills betray’d ! 

What fears,- what pangs fhaU reiul 
her breaft! .. ^ 

. How will her eyes didolve in tears i 
That now with glowing joy is blefs’d. 
Charm’d with the faithlels vows fhe 

s 

hears. 

So the young Tailor on the fummer Tea, 
Gaily purfues his deftin’d way ; 

FearleTs and carelels on the deck 
he hands , 


a6o 

Till fudden fiorms arifc and thunders 
. » roll ; < ‘ ‘ • 

In vain he caRs his eyes to diRant 
• lands , 

- DiRraetiag terror tears his timorous foul. 
For me fecure I view the raging main, 
PaR are my dangers , and forgot my pain : 
My votive' tablet in the temple Thews 

• The monument of folly paR ; • • - 

I paid the bounteous god my grate- 
' rul Vows',' "' 

Who fnatch’d from ruin, £av*d me at 
' ' the'laR. ' “ ^ 

* FAREWELL to BATH,* 

TTo all you' ladies now at Bath; 

'And eke, ye beaus-, to, you,'- 
With aking heart, and watry eyes, 

• I bid ihy lafl adieu. - 

Farewell ye nymphs, 'who waters fip 
Hot reeking from the pumps. 
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.y 

WTiile mufic lends her Triendly aid , 

To cheer you from the dumps. 

• . . »4 

Farewell, ye wits, who prating ftand. 
And criticife the fair;' 
youfl’elves'the. jqHe of men of fenfe. 

Who hate a coxcomb’s air. 

/ 1 
' \ . 

' Farewell to. D card’s and all. her toys. 
Which glitter in her fhop.. 

Deluding traps to girls' and boys, 

‘The warehoufe of the fop. 

Lindfay’s and Hayes’s both farewell. 
Where in the fpacious hall, ' 

With bounding fteps , andfprightly air, 

' I’ve led up many a ball. ' 

\ 

Where Somerville of courteous mein. 
Was partner m the dance , 

With fwimming Haws, and Brownlow 

blithe. 

And Britton .pink ^ of France. 



Poor Nafh, farewell ! may fortune Tmiley 
Tliy drooping foul revive. 

My heart is full , 1 can no more>^ 
-John, bid the, Coachman drive. 

I 

TO CLIO.' 

r \ 

OccaAoned by her VnasES on 
FRIENDSHIP.' 

'W HILE , Clio , pondering o*er thy 

lines 1 roll , 

Dwell on each, thought, and meditate 

thy foul , - • " . • 

Methiaks I view thee., in fome calm 

treat , 

Far from all guilt , diftractiou and de« 

ceit; 

Thence pitying view, the . thoughtleCs 

fair and gay. 

Who whirl their lives in giddinefs away ; 

Thence greatly fcorning what the worl4 
^ealls great. 


r- 
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Contemn tlie proud , tlieir tumults , pow< 

. er and ftate; 

And deem it thence inglorious to de« 
•"fcend 

For ought below , but virtue and a friend. 

I How corn’d thou fram’d, fo different 

from thy fex. 

Whom trifles ravifh , and whom trifles 

,vcx? 

Capricious things , all flutter , whim and 
« fhow , 

And light and varying as the winds that 
. y blow. 

To candour, fenfe , to' love, to friend- 
^ . fhip blind , * 

To flatterers', fools, and coxcombs only 

kind ! 

Say whence thofe hints , thofe bright 

ideas came , 

That warm.- thy breafi with friend fhip’s 

holy flame? 

That clofe thy heart againfl the joys of 

youth. 
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And ope tliy mind to all tlie rays of 

• • truth ? 

That with fuch fweetnels and fuch grace 
^ unite , 

The gay , the prudent , virtuous , and 

• polite? 

As heaven infpires thy fentiment divine. 

May heaven vouchfafe a £riend(hip worthy 

thine; 

A friendlhip, plac’d where ..eafe and 

fragrance reign, 

-Where . nature fways .us i and *no lawa 

reftrain ; , . 

Where, fiudious .leifure, profpeets un« 

confin’d, 

' ? 

And heavenly mufing, lifts the afpiring 

mind. 

There with thy friend, may years on 

years be fpent. 

In blooming health, and, ever gay, 

content ; 

There blend your cares with foft aHua* 

five arts, . . 

« ^ 
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There Tooth the palTions, there unfold 

your hearts ; 

Join in each wifh , and warming into love » 
Approach the raptures of the bleh above. 


A C A V E.A T 

4 

TO TUB 

• ' t 

FAIR SEX. . 

W*IFE and Servant are the fame^ 
But only differ in the name ; 

For when that fatal knot is ty’d. 
Which nothing, nothing can divide; 
When fhe the word has faid , 

And man by law Tupreme is made: 
Then all that’s kind is laid afide, 

' And nothing left but Hate and pride ; 
Fierce as an.Eaftern prince he grows. 
And all his innate rigour fhows. 

Then but to look, to laugh, to fpeak. 
Will the nuptial contract break. 

Like mutes , fhe figns alone muH make , 
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And never any ^eedoin taka! ' 

But Rill be governed by a nod^ 

And fear her hufband as her god$ 

Him Rill muR ferve^ hint Rill obey^ 
And nothing act, and nothing fay,. 
But what her haughty lord thinks fif» 
Who with the power, has all the wit: 
Then fhun, O Thun that wretched Rata. 
And all the fawning flatterers hate : 
Value yourfelves , and men defpife; 
You muR be proud, if you’ll be wife^ 


✓ ' 

End of the fifth and left V’olumtm 
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BOOKS printed for R. SAMMER, 
' ' Bookfeller at Vienna, 

Robertson’s Hiftory of the Reigh 

of the Emperor. Charles V. 4 Volumes^ 
• 8 . 787- 

Robertfon’s Hiftory of America. 3 Vo- 
lumes, g. 787. 

Robertfoa’s Hiftory of Scotland. 2 Vo- 
lumes. g. 788. 

Yorick's Sentimental Journey througli 
France and Italy. 4 Volumes. 12. 795. 

The Vicar of Wakefield, a Tale by 
Dr. Goldfmith. ig. 796. 

Pope’s Eftay on Man ; Englifh and Ger- 
man. t2. 795. 

Letters between Yorick and Eliza; the 
fecond edition. 12. 797. 

Letters oC Abelard and Eloifa , with a 
particular-account of their lives , amoura 
«ad misfortunes , by John Hughes , Efi|» 
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to which are added fevteral Poems 

Mr. Pope and other authors. i*i. 794. 

The ChrifUan’s Companion ; being a 

Choice-Manual of devout Prayers foi 

Catholicks. 18. *^95. 

• 

The Adventures of Telemachus, the 

Son of Ulyffes, from the French of 
Salignac de la Mothe-Fenelon, Arch- 
bifhopof Cambray ; to which are add- 
.ed the Adventures of Ariffonous* 
9 Volumes. 18. 796. 

Sterne’s Letters to his moft intimate 
Friends and to Eliza, together with 
'her aniwers; t%. which is added an 
appendix of XXXII Letters never 
printed before 9 Volumes. i 2 . 797* 
The Man of Feeling 18 797. 

Letters of Lady , Mary W ortley Mon- 
tague , written during her travels 
through Europe, Afia and Africa; to 
which are added by way of fupple- 
, ment the Poems of the fame Lady. 
^ Volnmes* 1^. 797. 
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Wraxairs Tour to tlie Northern Coun- 
tries. i8. 797* 

Next year will be puhlijhed. 

< 

1 

The Life and Opinions of Triftram Shan- 
dy, complete in 4 Volumes. 12. 
Btydone’s Tour to Sicily and Malta. 
2 Volumes i8- 

The Adventures of Peregrine Pickle, by 
Dr. Smollet. 4 Volumes. 12. 

OlTian’s Works. 4 Volumes. 12. 

The Koran, by Laurence Sterne. 12. 
pamlet, a Tragedy by William Shake* 
fpear, ' * 

Sterne’s felect Works, containing hif 
Sentimental Journey, Letters, Trif* 
fram Shandy and Koran. $ Vp* 
liunes. it. V 
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